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A 



G E O R G I C 

To Mr. P O P E, 

O U, tvho the fwects of rural Life ha^'e 

knowB^ 
Dcfpile th* ungrateful hurry of the town ; 
§; n If/ffil^rgrovesyoureafie hours employ » 
Ind, dndiflurb'd, yourfelf and Mufe enjoy. 
Thames liftens to thy drains, and filent flows, { 

Khd no rude wind through ruftling oilers blow9> 
While all his wondring nymphs around thee throng. 
To hear the Sirens warble in thy fon^t 

But r, who ne*er was blefs'd by Fortune's hand. 
Nor brightened plow-ihares in paternal land, to 

B 2 Lonz 
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Long in the noific town have been immur'd, 
Refpir'd its fmoke, and all its cares endured. 
Where news and politicks divide mankind, 
And fchemes of ftatc involve th' uncafie mind : 
FaAion embroils the world ; and evVy Tongue 15 
Is mov'd by flatt'ry, or with fcandal hung : 
Friendihip, for fylvan fhadcs, the palace flics, 
Where ail muft yield to int'reft's dearer ties'; 
Each rival Machia<vel with envy bums. 
And horiefty forfakes them all by turns ; 20 

Wliile calumny upon each party's thrown, 
^JYbichboth promote, and both alike difown. 
Fatigu'd at laft j a calm retreat I chofe. 
And footh'd my harafs'd mind with fweet repofe. 
Where fields, and (hades, and the refreihing clime, 2 j 
Infpire the fylvan fong, and prompt my rhime. 
My mufe fhall rove through flow'ry meads and plains. 
And deck with Rural Sports her native drains. 
And the fame road ambitioufly purfue. 
Frequented by the Mantuan fwain, and jrou. 3* 

Tis not that rural fporti alone invite. 
But all the grateful country breathes delight; 

Here 
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Here blooming health exerts her gentle reign, 
And firings the finews of th' induflrious fwain. 
Soon as thx: morning lark falutes the day. 
Through dewy fields I take my frequent way. 
Where I behold the farmer's early care. 
In the revolving labours of the year« 

When the freih fpring in all her ftate is crown'd* 
And high luxuriant grafs o'erfpreads the ground, 40 
The labVcr with the bending fey the. is fecn. 
Shaving the furface of the waving green. 
Of all her native pride difrobes the land. 
And meads lays wafte before his fweeping hand : 
While with the mounting fun the meadow glows, 45 
The fading Herbage rouod he loofely throws; 
Btit if fome iign portend a lading fhowV^ 
Th' experienced fwain forefees the coming hoar. 
His fun-burnt hands the fcatt^ring fork forfake. 
And ruddy damfels ply the {aving rake, . 50 

In riiing hills the fra^ant harveft grows,. 
And fpreAds along the field in equal rows.. 

Now when the height of Hcav'n bright Pbahus gainiy 
And level rays cleave wide the thirfiy plains, 

B 3 Wh«r 



6 RURJL SPORTS. 

When heifers feek the ihade and coolifig lake, 55 

And in the middle path-way baiks the fnake ; 
O lead me, guard me from the fultry hours, 
Mide me, ye forefts, in your clofcft l^ow'rs : 
Where the tnU oak his fpreading arms cntwinef. 
And with the beech a n^utual fhade combines ; 6f 

Where flows the murroVing brook, inviting dream8> 
Where b'^id'ring hazle overhangs the ilrcanis, 
Whofc rolling current winding round and round. 
With frequent falls makes all the wopd refound^ 
Upon the mofly couch my limbs I caft, 6| 

And ev*n at noon the fweeu of ev'nin^ tjifte. 

Here I perufe the Mantiufn's Qeorgic ftrains^ 
And learn the labours of Inflian fwains j 
In cv'ry page I fee new Unjdfcl^ap^s riftj 
And all Hejperia Ojpcns to my eyes. 70 

J wander o'er the various rural toil. 
And know the nature of each diff•rc^t foil : 
This waving field is gilded o'er with corn. 
That fpreading treqs with bhiihjng fruit a^priJ ; 
Here I furvey the purple vintage grow, 7 J 

Climb rQuu4 tHp poles, 4x^4 nfif in gr^cc^fnl .KjWf } 
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Now I behold th^ ile^ c^Hvet and boanl, 

Ajad paw with reftlefs hoof the fnioking ground : 

The dewlap'd bull qow dulce along tlie pUkiy 

While burning love ferments in ev^rjr vein ; 8« 

His well-ariQ'd fn>n^ againft kis ri^l aims. 

And by the diat of war his miftrefs claims : 

The careful infedt 'mldH his works I view» 

Now from the 9PW*rs exhaull the fragrant dtw i 

With golden Treafures loads his little thighs, 85 

And fleer his diflant journey through the ikies; 

Some againft hoftile drones the hive defend ; 

Others with fweete the wa;cen cells diftend : 

Each in the toil his deftin^d office bears, 

Aiid in the little bulk a migh^ foul appean. 9^ 

, Or when the ploughman teava the taik of day. 
And trudging homeward wbiftles 09 the way; 
When the big-udder'd cows with patiffiice ftand. 
Waiting the ftroakings of the damfePs hand, 
JSTo warbling chears the woods i the £batber'd choir» 95 
To court kind (lumbers to their fprays retire 1 
When no rude gal^ diAurb^ the fleeptng trees. 
Nor afpen leaves CQnfefs tht gentkft breeze | 

B 4 JJngag'd 
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Engag'd in thoOght, to NeptMneh bounds I ftra7. 

To take my farewel of the parting day ; io» 

Far in the dciep the fun his glory hides, 

Aftreak of gold the fea and fky divides ; 

The purple clouds their amber linings ihow^ 

And edg'd w^th flame rolls tvlty wave below : 

Mere penfive I behold the fading light, 105; 

And o'er the difta^t billow loie my fight.. 

Now night in illent ftate begins to rife. 
And twinkling orbs beftrow th* uncloudy flcies r- 
Her borrowed luftre growing Cynthia lends. 
And on the main' a glittering path extends;. 1 1#^ 

Millions of worlds hang in the fpadous air. 
Which round their fun& their annual circles fleer. 
Sweet contemplation elevates my fenfe. 
While I furvey the works of providence. 
O could . the roufe in loftier drains rehearie, 1 1 j; 

The glorious author of the univerfe. 
Who reins the winds, gives the vafl ocean bounds. 
And circumfcribes the floating worlds their rounds. 
My foul fliould overflow in fongs of praife. 
And my Creator'^ nape ipfpire my lays ! 1 20 
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mfucceffivecourfe the feafbns roU^ . 
•cling pleafures recreate the foul. . 
I genial fpring a living warmth beftows, , . 
3'er thfe year her verdant mantle throws, , 
velling^inundatioA hides the grounds, xij ^ 

yftal currents glide within their bounds ; ; 
inny brood their wonted haunts forfake, . 
iii the fun, and ikim along the lake, . 
frequent leap, they range the (hallow ftreamsy- 
filvef coats reflefl the dazling^ beams. . i3^'-) 

left the fifherman his toils prepare, 
irm himfelf with cvVy watry fnare ; » 
oolcs, his lines perufe with careful eye, , 
lie, his tackle, and Jiis rod retye. 

len floating clouds their fpoagy fleeces drain, 1 35 ; 
^ling the dreams with fwift defcending rain^ 
vaters tumbling ^own the mountain'^ iide> , 
:he loofe foil into the fwelling tide;.,. 
, foon as vernal gales be^n to rife, . 
Irive the liquid burden throl the (kks*^.. 14^ 

iher to the neighboring current, fp^eds,^ 
e xapid furface purles unknown to weeds^i ^ 

BiJ:, Upon 
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Upon a rifing border of the brook 

He fits hlfn down, and ties the treacherous hook : 

Now expeflation chears his eagei: thoc^h^ 145 

His bofom glows with treafures yet uncaught. 

Before his eyes a banquet fe^^p^s to fl^d. 

Where ev*ry gueft apj^Iauds his f^lful hand. 

Far up the ib-^m the twifted hair he tbro^^ 
Which down the murm'ring current gently flows ; 1 jo 
When if or chance or hunger^s powerful fway, 
Piredls the roving trout this fatal way. 
He greedily fucks in the twining bait, 
And tugs and nibbles the fallacious meat : 
Now, happy filherman, now twitch the line ! 15 j 
How thy rod bends I behold, the prize is thine ! 
Caft on the bank, he dies with gafping pains. 
And trickling blood his filver mail diHains. 

You muft not tv^ry worxn promifcuoui ufe, 
Judgment will tell thee proper bait to chufe; i6q 

The worm that dra\YS a long immoderate fizc 
Ihe trout abhors, and the rank n^io^fel Hies; 
:And if too fmall, the nak^ d fraud^s in fight^ 
And fear forbids^ while hunger does invite. 

Thofe 
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Thofe baits will b^ft reward the fiflier's puns, 165 

Whofe polifh*d tails a (hining yellow flains : 

Oeanie them from filth, to give a temptiog g]o&» 

CherKh the fullyM reptile race with mofs; 

Amid the verdant bed they twine, they toil. 

And from their bodies wipe their native foil. 1 70 

But when the fan dlfplays his glorious beams. 
And fhallow rivers flow with filver ftreami. 
Then the deceit the fcaly breed furvcy, 
Bafk in the fiui, and look into the day. 
You 40fw a more delufive art muft try, 175 

And tempt their hunger with the curious fly. 

To fran^ the little animal, provide 
All the gay hues that wait on female ]pride. 
Let nature guide thee; fometimes golden wirc^ 
The fhining bellies of the fly require; iSc 

The peacock's plumes thy tackle mud not fail. 
Nor the d^ar purchafe of the^ fable's tail. 
Each gaudy bird fome flender tribute brings. 
And lends the growing infedt proper wings : 
Silks of all colours mud their aid impart, i S5 

Ajud ev'ry fur promote the fifher's art. 

So 
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S? the gay lady, with cxpenfivc car«, 

Borrows the pride of land, of Tea, and air ; 

Furs, pearls, and plumes, the glittering thing difplays,. 

Dazles our eyes, andeafie hearts betrays. 190^ 

Mark well the various feafons of the yearr 
How the fuccceding infedl race appear ; 
Iq this revolving moon one colour reigns. 
Which in the, next the fickle trout difdains. 
Oft have I feen a.fkilful angler try. 195- 

The various colours o£ the. treacherous fly; 
When he with fruitlefs pain hath ikim-d the brool^ 
And the coy^fiih reje^U the. fkippi^g hook> 
He (hakes the boughs that on the margin grow. 
Which o'er the flreaoi a waving foreft throw ; 2e«> 
When if an.infeA fall, (his certain guide) 
He gently, takes him from the whirling tide $. 
]Kxa9unes well his fprm witbi curious eyes. 
His gaudy veft, his wjngs, his horns and fize. 
Then round his hook the chpfeiv fuc he, winds^ 205 - 
A<nd on the back a fpeckled feather binds. 
So juft the colours fliine through cv'^ry part,. , 
Tks^ nature feems iq live again in .art. 



RURAL SPO^RTS: i^ 

Det not thy wary ftcp adtance too near^ 

VVhile all thy hope hangs on a fingid hair-; a.i€^ 

The new-form'd infed on the water moves. 

The fpeckled trout the carious fnare approves ; 

LJpon the curling furface let il glides 

iVith natVal 'motion from thy hand fupplyM^- 

^gainft the ftr^am now gently let it pkry> 2 1 ^; 

Now in therapideddy rolTaway^ 

The fcaly fhoals float by, and feiz'd With feaPr 

khold their fellows toft in thinner air; 

Bat foon they leap, and catch the fwimming bait> . 

PluBge^n the hook, and (hare an equal Fate.- 22e 

When a brifk Gale againft the current blows^ ^ 
4ad all the watry plain in wrinkles flows> 
Then let the fiflierman hir art repeat,- 
Where bubbling eddies favour the deceit; . 
If an enormous falmon chance to fpy - zt^ . 

The wanton Errors of the floating fly^ 
He lifts his filver gills above the flood,' 
And greedily fucks in the unfaithful food $ > 
Then downward plunges with the fraudfiil prey^ 
^4.beJU3 with joy the little fpoU away^ 230 

Sooa 
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Soon in fmart pain k^ £^If t)ui iir^ mi^§t 

ItSifkes the wa««« ^ 1|ea^ tb« foaniy lake. 

With fuddcQ y^ Ji* mw alDft ij^pMAs, 

And in hia^eye eoftyulftve aftguifli hoais ; 

And now again, injpatiQnii of ihe wouj^d, 235 

He rolls ai^i^int^^SkbU (hjning body round;; 

Thon headlong^ ihootf beneatb thp daihiog tidft» 

The trembling fins th^ boiling wave divide:; 

Now hopn (ucsrfti the iiihcsr-SibcMing heart. 

Now he tarns pa}e, aiyi feara hia dubious art; t^ 

He yitms th^ tumbling 6(k vvitb lengjng eyei. 

While the. Ikei itrotf^M widi th.- unwieldy priae ; 

Each motion humours with his fieady hands. 

And one, flight luiir the mig^y bulk Gommands : 

Till tir'd at UJk d^poU*d of^ ajl his ftrength^ t^f 

The game athwart the i^eMn W^foUs his length. 

He now, with ^Uafyxti vi^ws. the gapping pris^ 

Qa^(h his (harp teeth* s|nd roll hia blood-fl)Qt eyes ; 

Then draws him tp the ibone with, artful care. 

And lifts his noftriU ia tbe fick'ning air : 25^1 

Upon the busdi^n'd Rretm he fiaatiog lies, 

Stretchef l^s y^ivodng $«^ u»4 g9%ii)g dicti. 
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Would you preferve a numerous finny race ? 
Let your fierce dogs the rav'nous otter chafe i 
Th* amphibiou9.monfta; ranges all the ihores> 25; 
Darts through the waves and ev^ry haunt explores : 
Or let the gin his roving fleps betray. 
And iiive from hoftile jaws the fcaly prey^ 

I never wander where the bord*ring reeds 
Overlook the muddy fb'eam, whofe tanglin^r weeds 26^ 
Berplex the f)<(her.; I, nor chufe to bear 
The thievifh nightly net, nor barbed fpear j 
Nor drain I ponds the golden carp to tkke. 
Nor trowle for pikes, difpeoplers of the lake. 
Around the fleel no tortur'd worm fiiall twine, ^^^ 
No blood of living infe£l ftains my line ; 
Let me, lefs cruel, caft the feathered hook. 
With pliant rod athwart the pebbled brook. 
Silent along the mazy margin flray. 
And with^th? (ur-wrooghl; fly, dclu4e the prey, 17^ 



CJNTO 
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NOW, r^rdcg Mufe» draw in tko' flowing .roin^,;. 
Leave the clear ib-eams a while for funny plains* 
Siiould you ihe. various arms and toils rehearfe^^ 
And all the fifherman adorn thy verfe.; , > 

^ould you the wide encircling net difplay^ 275^ 

And in its fp;(cious ar<^ iadofe the fea. 
Then haul lh& plqngiog load upon the. land, . 
And with the. foal and turbot hide the fand^ . 
It jvould extend the growing theme too long,. 
Ani tire the readet with thc.watry fong. . 28or> 

Let the keen hunter from thci chafe reiraiq, . 
Nor render all the plowman's labour vain,. 
When Or/i pours out.plenty from her horn,. 
And clothes the fields with' golden ears of corn. 
Now, now, ye reapers, to your talk repair, 285.: 

Haflei fave the produd of ihcL bounteous year; 
Tp the wide-gathering hook long furrows yield* . 
Aodrifing (heaves extend through all the field. 
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if for fylvan fport thy bofom glow, 

ly fleet greyhound urge his flying foe* 290. 

wrhat delight the rapid courfe I view f 

loes my eye die circling race purfue f 

ips deceitful air tvith empty jaws, 

ibtle hare darts fwift beneath his paws ; 

es, he ib-^tches, now with nimble bound, z^^, 

he prefles on,, but overihoots his ground ;. 

rns, he winds, and foon regains the way, 

:ears with goary mouth the fcreaming prey. 

various fport does rural life afibrd ! 

imbought dainties heap the wholfom board I 

' lefs the fpaniel (kilful to betray, yyt 

ds the fowler with the feathered prey. 

IS the laboring horfe with fwelling veins, - 

iafely housed the farmer*s doubtful gains, 

ect repaft th* unwary partridge flies, 305- 

oy amid the fcatterMharvefllies; 

ring in plenty, danger he forgets^ 

reads the flav^ry of entangling nets* 

btle dog fcours with fagacious nofe 

the field, and fnufFs each breesse that blows, }i^. 

AgailJl 
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Againft the wind \t tal^cs his prudent w^y;. 

While the ftrong gale diredls him to the prey ;. 

Now the warm fce^t azures the covey near. 

He treads wi^h caution, and he points with fear ; 

Then (left fome fentry . fowl the fraud dcfcry, 3 1 j 

And bid his fellows frpm the dagger fly) 

Clofe to the ground in expectation Jiea, 

Till in the fnare the fluttering covey rife. 

Soon as the blufliing light begins to fpread. 

And glancing BhoebHs ^4? d^e mpynt^in's hcac), 32^ 

His early flight th' iUrfatjed partridge takef. 

And quits the friendly i)iel^ of the brakes : 

Or when the fun cafts a declining ray, 

Aq4 drives his chappt down the weftern way# 

Let your obfequio^s ranger ij^arch around/ %Z\ 

Where yellow ilubblc wUbcra oja the groiuid : 

Nor will the roving fpy ^v^%&t io vain« 

Bpt numerous covies grfltiiy thy p<uin« 

When the meridian fun contrafb the fliade* 

And frifking heifi^ris feek the cooling g^e^ $ %\ 

Or when the country floats with fudden rains« 

Or driving mifts ds&:e the moifl^ned plains s 

In vain his ti»ls th' ttnfcilfttl fowler trie9» 

While in thick woods the feeding partridge lies. 

No 
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Npr mu& die fporting veHe the gun forbeart m 
But what's the fbwlefs be t^e mufe's cajre. 
§ee how the well-taDght pointer lead^ the way : 
The fcent grows warm ; he flops ; he fprings the prey ; 
Thie fltttt*nog coveys from th^ ftubble rife. 
And on fwift wing divide the founding fkies ; 340 

The fcatt'ring le^ purfues the certain fight. 
And death in thunder overtakes their flight. 
Cool breathes the oioming air^ and winter's h^ 
Spreads wide her hoary mantle o'er the lai^d ; 
^ow to the copfe thy le% fpanij?! take, 54JI 

Teach )^m to n^ige th<»iUtch afid force the brake ; 
Not dofeft coyerts can prote£l the game : 
liarkl thp4ogopC9B; tal^e thy certain aii9 ; 
The; wQQclcoc^ flutters ; how he wav'ripg flj^s I 
The wpQ^i^i^ : ^p wiee)i« he drops, be dioi. 

The tpw'iing haifrk let futuxf ppets fing, 35 1 

Who terror bears upon his ip^ing wing : 
Let them on high thp inghte4 hern furvgr, 
^1^ lofty no^iben paint their airy fray. 
Nof fl)^ % i{)ount^n lark the mufe detaioi 
That fffi$t$ thf morning with his early flrain ; $95 

When, 
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When, midfthisfong, the twinkling glaft betrays, \ 
While from each angle flafli the glancing rays, C 

And in the fun the tranfient colours blaze : ' J 

Pride lures (he little warbler from the ikies, 
The light enamour'd bird deluded dies. 36a 

But ftill the chafe, a pleaUng^ talk, remains ; 
The hound muft open in diefe rural ftrains. 
Soon as Aurora drives away the night,. 
And edges eaftern clouds with rofy light. 
The healthy huntfman, with a chearful horn, i^% 
Summons the dogs, and greets th6 dappled morn ; 
The jocund thundtr. wakes th' enlivened hounds, . 
They roufe from fleep, and anfwer (bunds fbr foundij; 
Wide through the furzy field their route they take, V 
Their bleeding boibms force the thorny brake : -y]% 
The flying game their (moaking noflrils traces 
Ko bounding hedge obftru^ls threif eag^ pace ;-. 
The didant mountaina echo fix>m afar. 
And hanging wood» refound the flying war t 
The tuneful noife the.fprightly coorfer hears, 375 
Paws the green-turf, and prick* his tremUing«ars ; 
The ilacken'd rein now gives him all his fpeed. 
Back flics the rapid ground beneath the fteed; 

Hilh 
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Hills, dales, and forefls far behind remain^ 

While the warm fcent di aws on the deep-mouthM traia. 

Where fhall the trembling hare a fhelter find? 381 

Hark ! death advances in each gafl of wind ! 

New ilratscgems and doubling wiles fhe tries. 

Now circling turns, and now at large (he flies ; 

Till fpent at laft, fhe pants and heaves for breath, 385 

Then lays her down, and waits devouring death. 

But flay, adventVous mufe, hafl thpu the force 
To wind the tWifled horn, to guide the horfe ? 
To keep ^y feat unmov'd haft thou the fkill 
O'er the high gate, and down the headlong hill ? 390 
Can*ft thou the ftag^s laborious chafe dire£l» 

Or the ftrong'fbx through all his arts detefl ? 

The theme demands a more experienced lay; 

Yeinighty hunters, fpare this weak effay. 



happy plains, remote from waf^s alarms, 39J 

I And all the ravages of hoftile arms ! 

I Aad happy diepherds who fecure from fear, 
On open downs preierve your fleecy xaref 
Wikofe fpadoos barns groan with increa£ng flore, 
Aad whirling flails ai^goint the cracking Soot : 4o« 



No barb'rous foldier bent on cruel fpoil. 
Spreads dlcToration o'er your fertile foil ; 
tio^ trampling fteed lays waftc the ripen'd grain. 
Nor crackling fires devbur the promised gain : 
No flaming beacons call t6eir bla^e afar. 
The dreadful fignal of invafivc war ; 
^o^trumpet^s dangolr wounds the'mother^s car, 
And calls'^t&'liiveVfrom his fwooning fair. 

What happincfs the rural maid attends. 
In chearful labour while each day Hie fpends ! 
She gratefully receives what heav^i has fent, 
Xhd rich in poverty, enjoys content : 
(Such happiheis and fuch unblemiihM fame 
Ne'er glad the bofom of the courtly dame) 
She never feels the fpleen's imagin'd pains. 
Nor melancholy ftagnates in her veins ; 
She never lofes life in thoughtlefs eafe, 
thk on tHe velvet couch invites difeafe ; 
Her home-fpun drefs in iimple neatnefs lies. 
And for no glaring equipage (he fighs : 
Her reputation, which is all her boaft# 
la a maliaoiis* vifit ne^cr wis 1<^ t 
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No midnight mafkerade her beauty wean. 

And healthy not paint, the fading bloom repairs. 

If love's foft paffion in her bofom reign, j^zc 

An equal pafiion warms her happy fwain ; 

No homebred jars her quiet Hate contrbl. 

Nor watchful jealoufie torments her foul i 

With fecrct joy flie fees her little race 

Hang on her breaft, and her fmall cottage grace; 4)0 * 

The fleecy ball their bufy fingers cull. 

Or from the fpindle draw the lengthning wool^; 

Thus flow her hours with conflant peace of mind> 

Till age the lateft thread of life unwind. 

Ye happy fields, unknown to noife and flrife, 43 e 
The kind rewarders of induflrious life ! 
Ye fliady woods, where once I usM to rove ; 
Alike indulgent to the mufe and love ; 
Ye murmuring ftreams that in M^eamlers roll. 
The fweet compofers of the peniive foul^ 44^ 

Farcwel.— The city calls rcc from your bow*ri: 
Farcwel amufiog thoughts and peaceful hours. 
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i Sing that graceful toy, whofe waving play 
With gentle gales relieves the fultry day, 
[ Not the wide fan byPer^and^mes difplay'd, 
\ Which o'er their beauty cads a grateful 
or that long known in Chinas artful land, [ihade ; 
hich, while it cools the face, fatigues the hand : 

C 2 No» 
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Norjhall the mafe in jffian climates rove,. 
To feck in Indoftan ibmc fpicy grove, 
Where ftretch'dat eafe the panting lady lies. 
To fhun the fervor of meridian ikies. 
While fweating ilaves catch tv'^ry breeze of air. 
And with wide-fpreading fens reffelh the fair j 
No bufy gnat« her pleafing dreams moleft. 
Inflame her cheek, or ravage o'er her breafl. 
But artificial Zephyrs round her fly. 
And miugate the fever of the lky« 

Nor fliall Bermudas long the Mtife detain, 
Whofe fragrant forefts bloom in WaUer\ ftrain, 
WJiere breailhing fweets from cv'ry field afcend. 
And the wild woods with golden apples bend ; 
Vet let me in (bme od Vous (hade repofe, 
Whilft in my verfe the fair Palmetto grows : 
Like the tall pine it flioots its flately head. 
From the broad top depending branches fprcad ; 
No knotty limbs the taper Body bears. 
Hung on each bough a fingle leaf appears. 
Which ihrivell'd in its infancy remains, 
Like a clos'd fan," nor ftrctches wide iu veins, 
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Bat as the feafons in their circle run, 

Opes its ribb'd furface to the nearer fun : 3a 

Beneath this ihade the weary peafant lies, 

i the broad leaf, and bids the breezes rife. 



Stay, wandering Mufe, nor rove m foreign climes. 
To thy own native Shore confine thy rhimes. 
AM, ye Nine, your loftieft notes employ, 3;$ 

Say what celeftial (kill contrived the toy ; 
Say how this inftrument of Love began. 
And in immortal firains difplay the Fan. 

Strepbon had long confefs'd his am'rons psrni. 
Which gay Corinna rally'd with difdain : 4c^ 

Sometimes in .broken Words he fighM his care, 
LookM pale, and trembled when he view'd the fair; 
With bolder freedoms now the youth advanced. 
He drefs'd,^!^ laogh'd, he fung, he rhim*d, he danced .. 
Now call'd more powerful pre&nts to his aid, 4J 

And, to fodiice the miftrefs, bribM the maid ; 
SflK>oth flattery m her fofter hours apply*d. 
The fnreft charm to bind the force of pride : 
^ut ftill unmoy'd remains the fcomful dame, 
InTults her captive, and derides his flame« p 

C 3 When 
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When Strephon faw his vows difpcrs'd in air. 

He fought in folitude to lofe his care i 

Kelief in folitude he fought in vain. 

It fcrv'd, like Mufick, but to feed his pam. 

To Venus now the flighted Boy complains, yj 

And calls the Goddeis in thefe tender drains. 

O potent Queen, from Neptune's empire fprung, 
Whofc glorious birth admiring Nereids fung. 
Who 'midfl the fragrant plains of Cyprus rove, 
Whofc radiant prefent gilds the Paphian grove, 6o 

Where to thy name a thoufand altars rife, 
And curlia^ clouds of incenfe hide the flcies : 
O beauteous Goddefs, teach me how to move, 
Infpire my tongue with eloquence of love. 
If loft Adonis e'er thy bofom warmM, 65 

If e'er his eyes or godlike figure charm*d, 
Think on thofe hours when firfl you felt the dart. 
Think on the refUcfs fever of thy heart ; 
Think how you pin'd in abfence of the fwain; 
By thofe uneafy minutes know my pain. 70 

Ev'n while Cydippe to Diana bows. 
And at her fhrine renews her virgin vq^s, 

The 
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Ihc lover, taught by thee, her pride overcame; 

^he reads his oaths, and feels an equal flame : 

)h, may my flame, like thine, Jcontius, ^rove^ 75^ 

^ay Fenus diftate, and reward my love, 

Vhen crowds of fuitors Atalanta try'd, 

Ihe wealth and beauty, wit and fame defy'd ; 

Lach daring lover with advent'rous pace 

^urfu'd his wifties in the daagVous race r 8# 

Like thefwift hind, the bounding damfel flies, 

Itrains to the goal, the diflanc'd lover dies. 

Hippomenes^ O Feitusy was thy carr, 

fou taught the fwain *o ftay the flying fairi 

Thy golden prefcnt caught the virgin's eyes, 8 j 

She floops ; he ruflies on, and gains the prize. 

Say, Cyprian Deity, what gift, what art. 

Shall humble into Love Corima^s heart ; 

[f only fome bright toy can charm her fight. 

Teach me what prefent may fufpend her flight 90 

Thus the defponding youth his flame declaret. 

The Goddeis with a nod his paflion heau^. 

Far in Cythtra ftands a fpacious grove. 
Sacred to Fenus and the God of love ; 

C 4 Rer^ 



3* ne F J N. 

Here the luxuriant myrtle rears her head^ < 

Like the tall oak the fragrant branches fpread ; 

Here nature all her fweets profufely pours. 

And paints th* enameird ground with various flowVs ; 

Deep in the gloomy glade a grotto bends. 

Wide through the craggy rock an arch extends, k 

The rugged ftone is cloath'd with mantling vines. 

And round the cave the creeping woodbine twines.- 

Here bufy CupUs, with pernicious art. 
Form the fliff bow, and forge the fatal dart ; 
All fhare the toil ; while fome the bellows ply i k 
Others with feathers teach the ihafts to fly : ' 
Some with joint force whirl round the dony wheels 
Where ilreams.the fparkling fire from tempered fteel j 
Some point their arrows with the niceil fkill. 
And with the warlike fiore their quivers fill. i 

A different toil another forge employs; 
Here the loud hammer faihions female toys. 
Hence is the fair with ornament fupply'd. 
Hence fprung the glitt'ring implements of pride ; 
Each trinket that adorns the modem dame, i 

Firll to thefe little artiUs ow'd its frame. 

He 
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Here an uBfiniSi'd diamond crdslet lay, ' 

To wkkh feft lovers adoration pay ; 

There was the poiUh'd tryftal bottle fccn, 

That with quick Scents revives the modifh fpleen : 1 20 

Here the yet rude unjointed fnufF-box lies, 

Which fervcs the rally'd fop for fmart replies ; 

There piles of paper rofe in gilded reams, 

"Re future records of the lover's flames ; 

Here clouded canes 'midft heaps of toys are found, 1 25^ 

And inlaid tweezer-cafes ftrow the ground. 

There ftandsthe Toilette^ nurfery of charmt, 

Compleatly fitmiih'd with bright beauty's arms ;. 

The patch, the powder-box, pulville, per^mes, 

Knsy paint, a flattVing glafs, and black-lead combs. 1 30 

The toilfome hours in dilFVcnt labours fide, 
Some work the fHe,- and feme the graver guide %, 
^rom the loud anvil the quick btew rebounds, 
hA their rais'd arms defcend in tuneful founds. 
Thus when Semiramis^ in ancient days, i^y 

Bade Bahylon her mighty buhvarks raife ;; 
A fwarm oTlab*rers difPrent talks attend : 
Herepullies make the pond'fous oaks afcend,, 

Q % ' With 
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With echoing ftrokcs the cragged quarry gfoanf. 
While there the chifTel forms the fliapeleis ftones ;: i 
The weighty mallet deals r^founding blowiS, 
Till thie proud battlements her tow>s ipdofe.. 

Now Femu mounts her car» ihe fliakes the reins^ 
And fleers her turtles to Cytbera\ plaim ; 
Straight to the grot with graceful ftep (he. goesy \ 
Her loofe ambrofial hair behind her flows : 
The fwelling bellows heay.e for breath no more# 
All drop their file;it hammers on the floor; 
In deep fufpence the mighty labour ftands^ 
While.thus the Goddefsfpoke her mild commands* \ 

Induflrious Loves^ your prefent toils forbear^ 
A more important tafk demands your care ; 
Long has the fcheme employed my thoughtful Mind 
By judgment ripen'dy. and by time refin'd.. 
That glorious bird have ye not often feeiv^ j 

Who draws the car of the celeftial Queeju ? 
Have yt not oft fucveyM his raxying dyes. 
His tail all gilded o'er with Argus' eyes ? 
Have ye not feen him io. a funn^ da}r 
ynfbrle Ui plumes, and all his pride difplay^ i 
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THen faddenly contnU^ his dazling train^ 

^nd with long-trailing feathers fweep the plain F 

Xeam from this hint,, let this inibrofl your art ; 

Thin taper, fiicks muft-from one centre part i 

liet thefe into the quadrantVform divide, i6$ 

The fpreadsng ribs with fnowy paper hide:. 

Here fhaU the pencil bid.its colours flow,. 

.And make a miniature creation grow.. 

Xet the machine in equal foldings clofe, 

.And now its plaited furface wide difpofe* tya 

So (hall the fair her idle hand employe 

And grace each motion with the reftlefs toy, 

^ith.TarioHi play bid grateful Zeplyrs rifcj. \ 

YQiile love in tv'ry grateful Zephyr flies* 

The matter Cufid traces out the lines^ 1 y^ 

And with judicious hand the draught defigns, 
Th* expedingXoatfx with joy. the model view*. 
And die joint labour eagerly purfue*. 
Some flit their arrows with th&nicefl: ar^. 
And into flicks convertthe fliiverM dart ; tH 

The breathing bellows wake the fleeping fire, 
Slow oflf^ the cinders, and the fparks afpire ;. 

Jlheir 
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Their arrows point they fofcen in the flame. 

And founding hammers break its barbed frame ; 

Of tliis the little pin they neatly mold» 1S5 

From whence their arms the fpreading iHcks unfold » 

In equal plaits they now the paper bend. 

And at jufl diftance the wide ribs extend. 

Then on the frame they mount the limber^ (kreen. 

And £niih inftandy the new machine. 190 

The Goddeis pleas'd, the curious work receives^ 
Remounts her chariot, and the grotto leares ; 
With the li^ fan fhe moves the yielding air. 
And gales, till then unknown, play round the fair* 

Unhappy lovers, how will you withftand, 195 

When thefenew arms (hall grace your charmer's hand^ 
In ancient tknes, when maids in thought were pure. 
When eyes were artleis, and the look denture. 
When the wide rulF the well-tum'd neck inclos'd. 
And heaving breafts withm the flays reposed, 2oe> 

When the clofe' k6od cdnceal'd th^ mddeft tar^ 
E'er black-lead combs difbwn'd the virgin's hair ; 
Then in the muff iinadlive fingers lay. 
Nor taught the fan in fickle forms to play. 

How 
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are die Sex improved in amorous ftit9» 205 

ew-fbmd finrcs they bait for homan hearts ! 

nkindfiiig war theraragM g|obe ran o*er, 
ten'd dikfty plains wkk hmum gore, 
tlife braadiii'd am die j«r*Iitt threw, 
wingM arraws from the twanging yew ; 210 
)ng|t air die ^eadfid faochioB (hone, 
ftling ilingi difmHs di* uncertain ftone* 
len thoTe \ffa dcftnidive arms deijpife, 
^ra^ul deadi frtm thandring caanen lies, 
)ar with more battalions firows the pfaun, 215 
vere of yoie in weekly baoles flaia. 
\ with fatal aars die aympii fnp^iff, 
efs difpofes, and direds her eyes, 
^om now its panting beanttes (hows, 
[perienc'deye refiikft glances throws ^ 220 

rary*d patches wander o*er the ^ujt^ 
rike each gazer with a borrowM grace ; 
:kle head-dse(s £nks and now afpires 
^ty front of lace on branching wires, 
ailing hair iin tortnrM ringlets flows, 225 

ind the face in. laboorM order grows* 

How 
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How ihall I foar^ and on unweary wing- 
Trace varying habits upward to their fpring f 
What force of thought, what numbers can expreH 
Th* inconftant eqpipage of female drefs ? 
How the ftrait flays the (lender wade conllrain^ 
How to adjuftthemanteau's fweeping train ? 
^What fancy can the petticoat furround/ 
With the capacious hoop of whalebone bound ? 
But flay, prefumptuous Mufe, nor boldly dare 
The JoiUttit facred myfleries declare ; 
Let a jufi diflance be to beauty paid ; 
None here mufl enter but the trufly maid. 
Should you the wardrobe*8 magazine rehearfe,. 
And glolTy manteaus ruftle in thy verfe ;. 
Should you the rich brocaded fuit unfold. 
Where rifing flow'rs grow itifF with frofled gold. 
The dazled Mufe would from her fubjed ftray,. 
And in a maze of fafliions lofe her way*. 
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I irMPUS' gates uofoid j in heav'ns hjg|i 
towers. 
Appear in councS allthMmmortalPowersi 
! Great Jf^/ above the reft exalted (ate,. 
And in hh mind Jcvolv'dfucceeding fate;*, 
f ' Hit. 
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His awful eye with ray fuperior fhonCy 
The thunder- grafping eagle guards his throne; 
On filver clouds the great ailembly laid. 
The whok creation at one view funrey'd, 

^: .. :.'.o -.lir Fenus come& in all her flate^ 
The \ /alitor Loves and Graces round her wait ; 
'.V' '-.r -jofe robe officious Z^^^r/ play, 
:i:'i/v with odoriferous flowers the way, 
i ^ht hand fhe waves the fluttering fan, 
. -L :nelting founds her fpeech began. 

I Powers, who fickle mortals guide« 
fea, the ikies and earth prefide, 
whence all homan bleflings flow, 
ur bounties on the world below f 
-ais'd and pruned the climbing vine, 
. ' '.be grape to ilream with gen'rous wine; 
.l,;il:r.li: ;i!ij Ceres tam'd the favage ground. 
And prc^ar-t fields with golden harvefts^ crown'd : 
.Fhr,^ v.v : h'oomy fwects enrich*d the year, 
ArA {juit:..' autumn is Pomofia^i care, 
I firft taught women to fubdue mankind. 
And all her native charms with drefs refin'd: 

Celefl 
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Cclcftial Synod, this machine furvey. 

That ihades the face, or bids cool Zephyrs play ; 

If confcious blufhes on her cheek arife. 

With this fhe veils them from her lover's eyes ; 50 

No leveird glance betrays her am'rous heart. 

From the fan's ambaih fhe diredls the dart. 

The royal fcepter fliines in Juno\ hand, . 

And twifted thunder fpeaks great yo*oe*i command ; 

OxiPallai arm the Gorgon fhield appears, ^t^ 

And Neptune*i mighty grafp the trident bears : 

Ceres is with the bending fickle feen. 

And the fhnng bow points out the Cynthian Queen ; 

Henceforth the waving fan my hands fhall grace. 

The waving fan fupply the fcepter's place, 40 

I Who fhair, ye Powers, the forming pencil hold ? 
What flory fl^l the mde machine nnfold ? 
I Let Lo^es and Gr^ees lead the dance around, , 
I With myrtle wrcaAs and flow'ry chaplets crown'd ; 
' Let Cupid's arrows ftrowthe fmiling plains 45 

(With unrefifting nymphs, and am'rous fwiains : 
iky glowing pidlure o'er the furface fhine, 
1T0 melt flow virgins with the warm defign* 
Viana rofe ; with filver crefcent crown'd, 
I ^dfix'd her modcft eyes upon the ground; 50 

4 Then 



'4t The F A N. 

Then with becoming mien fhc raw'd her hcad^ 
And thus with graceful voice the virgin faid^ 

Has woman then forgot all former wiles. 
The watchful ogle> and delufive fmiles ? 
Docs man againft her charms too powerful prove, 55 
Or are the fex grown novices in love ? 
Why then thefe arms ? or why fhould artful eyes. 
From this flight ambufh, conquer by furprize ? 
No guilty thought the fpjotlefs virgin knows* 
And o*er her cheek no confcious crimfon glows ; 60 
Since blufhes then from fhame alone arife. 
Why (hould we veil them from her lover's eyesl 
Let CufUrLihcr give up his command. 
And truft his arrows in a female hand. 
Have not the gods already cherifh*d pride» 6i 

And women with deilra£Uve arms fupply'd I 
Neffufte on her bellows his choiceft ftore«f 
For her the chambers of the deep explores ; 
The gaping fliell its pearly charge refigns. 
And round her neck the lucid bracelet twines : 74 

Flutus for her bids earth its wealth unfold, 
Wheiethe warm oar is ripenM into gold;, 
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*e the raby reddens in the foil* 

Jic green emerald pays the fearcher's toil. 

I the diamond fparkle in her ear> 7 S 

\ her hand, and tremble in her hair ? 

t gay nymph the glancing loftre fiiet j 

tates the lightning of her eyes. 

if ViHu/ wifhes muft focceed^ 

fantafUck engine be decreed, %^ 

le chafte ftory from the pencil flow, 

: the Virginia joy, and Hjmen% woe. 

et the wretched Ariadm ibuid, 

>y ThefiMs to fome defart land, 

s diflievell'd waviog in the wind, t j 

lal tears confefs her tortor'd mind ; 

ur'd youth unfurls his treacherous fails, 

r white bofoms catch the fwelling gales. 

ft winds, Ihe cries, ftay, Tbe/cmsy ftay ; 

lefs 7be/ius hears no more than they^ 9O 

rate, to fome craggy cliff ihe flies, 

ads a well-known fignal in the ikies ^ 

ling veflel plows the foamy main, 

)i flie calls,, ihe waves the fign in vain« 

Paint 
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Paint Dido there amidft her lad diflrefs, 9J 

Pale cheeks and blood-fhot eyes her grief exprefs ; 
Deep in her breaft the reeking fword is drown'd ; 
And gufhing blood flreams purple from the wound : 
Her filler Ama hov'ring o*er her ftands, 
Accufes heav'n with lifted eyes and hands, loo 

Upbraids the l^rojan with repeated cries. 
And mixes curfes with her broken iighs. 
View this, ye maids ; and then each Twain beliere ; 
They're Try^ju all, and vow bot to deceive. 

Here draw OEmrn in the lonely grove, loj 

Where faris firft betrayed her into love ; 
Let witherM garlands hang on ev*ry bough. 
Which the falfe youth wove for OBnwe^s brow. 
The garlands lofe their fweets, their pride is ihed. 
And like their odours all his vows are fled ; 1 10 

On her fair arm her peafive head (he lays, 
Aiui Xantbm^ waves whh mournful loek furveys ; 
That flood which witnefr*d his incenftant flame. 
When thus he fwore,. and won the yielding dame : 
^befefirtatnifl^milfitmrU tkeirfmmimn movi, 1 1 J 

Tkrn I/trgsi n^ dior OBaoneV l¥V€^ 

RoU 
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^oll back« ye ftreams, back to your fountain run, 
^ttris is falfe, OEnone is undone. 
Ah wretched maid I think kow the moments £ew. 
Ere you the pangs of this curs'd paffion knew, 1 20 
When groves could pleafe, and when you lovM the plain, 
Widiout the prefence of your perjured fwain. 

Thus aiay the nympb> whene'er ihe fprcadi thf fail, 
Iijiis true colours Tiew perfidious man, 
Pleas'd with her virgin ftate in forefts rove, 1 2^ 

And never trull the dang Vous hopes of love. 

The Goddcft ended. Merry M^mus rofe, 
Whh fmiles and grins he waggiih glances throws. 
Then with aaoiry laugh forefiaUs his joke, 
Uirth flaihes from his eyes while thus he fpoke. 1 30 

Rather let heavenly deeds be painted there. 
And by your ewn examines tseiach the fair. 
Let chafte Diama on-the piece be feen. 
And the bright erelcent own die Cyntbian Queoi ; 
On Latmos* top fee yon^ng Entfymm Ues, ' 1 i^ 

Feigned fleep )iath ck>sM the Uoomy lover*s^es. 

See, 
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See, to his foft embraces how (he fteals. 
And on his lips her warm careffcs feals; 
No more her hand the glitt'ring Jav'lin holds ; 
But round his neck her eager arms (he folds. 146. 

Why are our fecrets by our blufhes fhown ? 
- Virgins are virgins ftill — ^while 'tis unknown. . 
Here let her on fome How'ry bank be laid^ 
Where meeting beeches weave a grateful fhade. 
Her naked bofom wanton treifes grace, m 

And glowing expedation paints her face, 
0*er her fair limbs a thin loofe veil is fpread. 
Stand off, ye (hepherds; fear ASaotts head; 
Let vig'rons Pan th' unguarded ininute feize. 
And in a ihaggy goat the virgin pleafe. 1 5« 

Why are our fecrets by our blufhes fhown? 
Virgins are virgins flill — while 'tis unknown. 

There with juft warmth Aurora's paffion trace. 
Let fprcading crimfon ftain her virgin face ; 
Sec Cefbalus her wanton airs defpifc, i j j 

While fhe provokes him with defiring eyes ; 
To raife his paifion ihe difplays her charms, 
.Jiii aod^ft hand upon her bofom warms ; 

*■' '^ Nor 
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nor pray 'rs, nor force hw heart perfuade, 
fdain he quits the rofy maid. 1 60 

diffolving LeJa grace the toy, 
iks and heaving brcafts reveal her joy ; 
e prcffing fwan flie pants for air, 
I his ilutt'ring wings he fans the fair. 
11-conqucring gold exert its power, i6j 

Danae in a glittering fhow Vj 

'ou warn beauty not to cheriih pride, 
in the treachVous bloom con£de, 
chine the Cage Minerva place, 
nents of wiidom mark her face ; 1 >jq 

; (he lies near fome tranfparent flood, 
ler pipe chears the refounding-wood: 
in the floating glafs (he fpies, 
d cheeks, worn lips, and fhriveird eyes $ 
the guiltlefs pipe, and with difdain 17 j 
I ruins flings upon the plain, 
d reed no more her cheek fliall fwell, 
il her face ! no. Warbling drains farewcl. 
fliall fcicnces employ the fair ? 
;« are beneath Wmrmii care« 1 8d 

from 
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From Venus let her kara the married life^ 
And all the virtuous duties of a wife. 
Here on a couch extend the Cyprian dame. 
Let her eye fparkle with the glowing flame ; 
The God of war within her clinging arms, t8 j 

Sinks on her lips, and kindles all her charms. 
Paint limping Fulcan with a hufband's care. 
And let his brow the cuckold's honours wear ; 
Beneath the net the captive lovers place. 
Their limbs entangled in a dofe embrace. 190 

Let thefe amours adorn the new machine. 
And female nature on the piece be feen ; 
So fliall the fair, as long as fans fhall laft. 
Learn from your bright examples to be chaft. 
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BOOK III. 



[HUS Momts fpoke. When fage ilii- 
mrva roie. 
From her fweet lips finooth elocutioa 
flows, 

r (kilfal hand an iv'ry pallet grac'd, 

lere fliining colours were in order placM. 

Vol. I. D Aj 
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As Gods are blefsM with a fuperior (kill, 

Andy fwift as mortal thought^ perform their will^ 

Straight flie propofes, by her art divine, 

To bid the paint cxprefs her great defign. 

Th' aflembled PowVs confent. She now began^ 

And her creating pencil flain'd the fan. i 

O'er the fair field, trees fprcad, and rivers flow, 
TowVs rear their heads, and diflant mountains grov 
Life feems to move within the glowing veins. 
And in each face fome lively paffion reigns. 
Thus have I feen woods^ hills and dales appear, i 
Flocks graze the plains, birds wing the filcnt air 
In darkened Rooms, where light can only pafs 
Thro' the fmall circle of a convex glafs ; 
On the white fheet the moving figures rife, 
The foreil waves, clouds float along the ikies. \ 

She various Fables on the piece defign^d. 
That fpoke the follies of the female kind. 

The fate of Pride in Niobe (he drew : 
Be wifc; ye nymphs, that fcornful vice fubdue : 



^ 
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h a wide pbin th* imperious mother flood, zt 

W^ofe didant boands rofe in a winding wood ; 

tJpon her fhOulder flows her mantling hair. 

Pride maiks her brow, and elevates her air; 

A purple robe behind her fweeps the groand^ 

Whofe fpadoos border golden flowVs furroand : 30 

Sfemade Latonah altan ceafe to flame. 

And of due honours robb*d her facred name. 

To her own charms fhe bade frefh incenfe rife. 

And adoration own her brighter eyes, 

Sev*n daughters from her fruitful loins were bom, 35 

Sw'n graceful Sons her nuptial bed adem. 

Who, for a mother's arrogant difdain, 

Were by Latondt double oiBpring /lain. 

Here ?hcehus his unerring arrow drew. 

And from hb rifing fteed her £rflborn threw, 40 

Hb opening fingers drop the ilacken'd rein. 

And the pale corfe falls headlong to the plaia. 

Beneath her pencil here two wreftlers bend. 

Sec, to the grafp their fwelling nerves diftend, 

Diana's arrow joins them face to face, 4; 

And death unites them in a (Iridb embrace. 

Another here flies trembling o'er the plain ; 

When heav'n purfaes we fhun the ftroke in vain, 

D « Thi« 
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This lifts his fupplicating hands and eyes. 

And 'midfl his humble adoration dies. ro 

As from his thigh this tears the barbed dart, 

A furer weapon flrikes his throbbing heart : 

While that to raife his wounded brother tries, 

Peath blafls his bloom, and locks his frozen tyt^, 

^ he tender fillers bath'd in grief appear, 55 

A^ith fable garments and diftievell'd hair, 

And o^er their grafping brothers weeping flood ; 

Some with their treiTes flopt the gufhing blood. 

They ftrivc to flay the fleeting life too late, 

And in the pious adion ihare their fate. £# 

Now the proud dame overcome by trembling fear, 

Witli her wide robe protefts her only care ; 

To fave her only care in vain (he tries, 

Clofe at her feet the latefl vidUm dies. 

Down her fair cheek the trickling forrow flo'ws,^ 65 

Like dewy fpangles on the blulhing rofe, 

Fixt in aflonifhment fhe weeping flood. 

The plain all purple with her children's blood ; 

She ftiffens with her woes ; no more her hair 

In eafy ringlets wantons in the air ; 70 

Motion forfakes her eyes, her veins are dry'd, 

And beat no longer with the fanguine tide ; 

All 
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All life is fled, firm marble now fhe grows^ 
Which ftiil in teafs the mother's anguifh ihows. 



SI 



Ye haughty fair, your painted fans difplay, 7^ 

And the juft fate of lofty pride furvey ; 
Thongh lovers oft extol your beauty's pow'r. 
And in celefUal fimiles adore. 
Though from your features Cv/zV borrows arms. 
And goddeffes confefs inferior charms, $• 

Do not, vain Maid, the flattVing tale believe. 
Alike thy lovers and thy glafs deceive. 

i 
' Here lively colours Procris* pafiion tell. 
Who to her jealous feart a vi6iim fell. 
Here kneels the trembling hnnter o'er his wife, f.5 
Who rolls her fick'ning eyes, and gafps for life ; 
Her drooping head upon ker ihoulder lies. 
And porple gore her fnoiry bofom dyes. 
What guilt, what horror, on his face appears ! 
See, his red eye lid feems to fwell with tears, ^ 

With agony hi* wringing hands he drains, 
And firong convulfions flretch his branching veins. 

' Learn hence, ye wives ; bid vain fufpicion eeafe^ 
Lofe not in fuUen difcoment your peace. 

D % For 
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For when fierce love to jealoufy ferments, .fj 

A thoufand doubts and fears the foul invents. 
No more the days in pleafing converfe flow. 
And nights no more their foft endearments know. 

There on the piece the Folfcian Queen cxpir'd. 
The love of fpoils her female bofom fir'd ; tot 

Gay Chlonus' arms attraA her longing eyes, 
And for the painted plume and helm fhe fighs ; 
Fearlefs ihe follows, bent on gaudy prey. 
Till an ill-fated dart obftruils her way ; 
Down drops the martial maid ; the bloody ground, X05 
Floats with a torrent from the purple wound. 
The mournful nymphs her drooping head fuftaioi 
And try to flop the gufhing life in vain; 

Thus the raw maidYoiiixe tawdry coat furveys. 
Where the fop's fancy in embroidery plays ; 1 LO 

His fnowy feather edg'd with crimfon dyes, 
^nd his bright fword>knot lure her wandriqg eyes ; 
FringM gloves and gold brocade confpire to move. 
Till the nymph falls a facrifice to leve. 

Here young Narajfus o'er the fountain flood, 1 1 5 
And view'd his image in the cryftal flood i 
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The cryftal flood reflledb bis lovely charms, 
•Ahd the pleas'd image flriVes to meet his arms. ^ 

No nymph his uliexjpcrienc'd bread fubdu'd, 
EcJlw in vain the flying boy parfuM, 120 

Himfelf alohe the foolifti youth admires. 
And with fbndlobk the fmiling fhade defires : 
X>%r the fmooih lake with fruitlefs tears he grieves. 
His fpreadi^g f Dgers Ihbot in verdant leaves. 
Through his pialc veins green fap now gently flows, . 
And in-li ihort-fiv'd flow*r his beauty blows. 1 26 

Let vain Nardji/s w'am each female breafl. 
That beatt^*6 but a tranfient good at bed. 
Like flow'ra it withers i^th th' advancing year, 
And age like winter fobs tht blooniifig f&ir, t^^ 

Oh Jraminta, ceafe thy wonted pride, 
No longer in thy faiAieft ^anxfs cbkifide s 
E'en while the gbfs f^t&& thy <|)arttlihg eyf^. 
Their luftre and thy rofy colOilr fles ! 135 

Thus on the fan the ta-eathing figures fliine» 
And all the powVs applaud the wife defign. 

The Cyprian (^ueen die painted gift receives^ 
^i, with ^ grateful How the fynod leaves, 

D4 7^ 
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To the low World fhe bends her ilecpy way 

Where Strephon pafs'd the folitary day ; i 

She found him in a melancholy grove, 

His down-caft eyes betray'd defponding love. 

The wounded bark confefs'd his flighted ilame. 

And ev'ry tree bore falfe Corinna's name ; 

In a cool ihade he lay with folded Arm5> i 

Curfes his fortune, and upbraids her charms. 

When Fenus to his wondring eyes appears, 

And with thefe words relieves his amVous caret. 

Rife, happy youth, this bright machine funrey, 
Whofe rattling flicks my bufy fingers fway, i 

^his prefent fhall thy cruel charmer move« 
And in her fickle bofom kindle love. 

The fan fhall flutter in all female hands. 
And various fafhions learn from various lands, 
for this, fhall elephants their ivory fhed ; ] 

Aad polifhM flicks the waving engine fpread : 
Ifii douded mail the tortoife fhall refign. 
And round the rivet pearly circles fiiine. 
On this fhall hi/iam all their art employ. 
And with bright colours flain the gaudy toy ; i 

Th 
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' paint (hall here in wildeft fancies flow, 

drefs, their cuftoms, then: religion (how, 

Jl the Britijb fair their minds- improve, 

>n the fan to diftant climates rove. 

Zhina^ ladies (hall their pride difpla/, \6^ 

Iver figures gild their loofe array; 

»oafls her little feet and winking eyes ; 

:unes the fife, or tinkling cymbal plies : 

:ro{s-Ieg'd nobles in rich flate (hall dine, 

m bright mail diftorted heroes (hine. 17* 

seping fan in modern times (hall rife, 

gh which unfeen the female ogle (lies ; 

lall in temples the (ly maid conceaf, 

lelter love beneath devotion's veil. 

'ranee (hall make the fan her arti(l*s care^ 1 75 

dth the coftly trinket arm the fair. 

rned orators that touch the heart, 

various a^on raife their foothing art, 

ead and hand aiFed the lift'ning throng, 

umour each expreflion of the tongue. \%o 

11 ejach paffion by the fan be feen, 

Qoify anger to the fullen fpleen* • 

ile Venm fpoke, joy (hone in Stnphm^i eyes, 

of the gift, he to Corinna flies, 

D s But 
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But Cupid (who delights in am'rous ill. 
Wounds hearts, and leaves them to a woman's i 
With certain aim a golden arrow drew. 
Which to Leander^% panting bofom flew : 
Leander lov'd ; and to the fprightly dame 
In gentle fighs revealed his growing flame ; 
Sweet fmiles Corinna to his fighs returns. 
And for the fop in equal paflion bums. 

Lo SirephoH comes f and with a fuppliant bow. 
Offers the prefent, and renews his vow. 

When (he the fate oiNioie beheld. 
Why has my pride againft my heart rebelled ? 
She fighing cry*d : Pifdain forfook her brcafl. 
And Strefbott now was thought a worthy gueft. 

In Procris* bofoffl when fhe faw the dart i 
ShejufUy blames her own fufpicious heart. 
Imputes her discontent to jealous fear. 
And knows her Strefhon% conflancy fincere. 

When on Canulla*^ fate her eye fhe turn^. 
No more for ihow aivd equipage fhe burns h 
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She learns Leander'% paffion to defpife^ 
And looks on merit with difceming eyesn 
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20^ 



VarciJIus change to the vain vu-gin fhow». 
Who trufb to beauty, trufts the ^ing rofe. 
Youth flies apace, with youth your beauty flies. 
Love then, ye virgins, ere the bloflbm diet, 2^14 

Thus Tallat taught her. Strepbon weds the dame, 
A&d Hymen*^ torch diffused the brighteft flame. 
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Shepherd's Week. 

IN 

SIX PASTORALS. 

Atfue bumUcs haUtare cafas.^^--'^ Virg. 




THE 

P R O E ME 

To the Courteous 

READER. 

REJT marvell hatb it hem^ 
{and that not unworthily to di^ 
verfe worthy witSy) that in this 
our IJtand of Britain, in all rare 
fcimces fo greatly abounding^ more 
Hcially in all kinds of Poefie highly ftourijih" 
r^ no Poet {though otherways of notable cun^ 
f^ in roundelays) hath hit on the right ftmpk 
clogue after the true ancient guife of Thco- 
itus, kifore this ny attempt. 
Other Poet travailing in this plain h^b^ 
(ty of Pafloml know I non^ Te^ cerieh 

Jicb 
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fucb it behovetb a Pajioral to he^ as matitri 
in the country affordetb \ and the manners alft 
meetly copied from the rufiical folk therein. In 
this alfo n^ love to my native country Britain 
much pricketb me forward^ to defcrihe aright 
the manners of our own honeft and labortous 
plough' men, in no wife fure more unworthy a 
Britifh Poet^s imitation^ than tbofe of Sicily 
or A readier alleit^ not ignorant I am, what 
a rout and rahblement of critical gallimawfrj 
hath been made of late days by certain young 
men of inftpid delicacy, concerning, I mft mt 
what. Golden Age, and other outrageous con^ 
ceits, to which they would confine PaftoraL 
Whereof, I avow, 1 account nought at all, 
knowing noagefo jujtly to be inftiled Golden 
as this of our Sovereign Lady Queen 
ANNE. 

^is idle trumpery {only fit for fchools and 
fchoolboys) unto that ancient Dorick Shepherd 
Theocritus, or his mates, was never known ; 
Ife rightly, throughout his fifth Idyl, maketb 
bis louts give foul language^ and behold their 
goats at rut in allfmplicity. 

f^erily, as Utile pleafance receivetb a true 
homebred tajle^ from all the fine finical new- 
fangled 



} 



The PROEM E. 

•J fookries of ibis gay Gothic garniture^ 
^tb tbeyfo nicely bedeck their court clowns 9 
wn courtiers^ {/or^ wbkb to caU them 
y, I wot not) as would a prudent citizen 
*ying to his country farms j/hould he find 
9ccuped by people of this motley make^ in^ 
f plain doxvnrigbt hearty cleanly folk^ fucb 
now tenants to the Burgejfes of this realme. 
rthermore^ it is my purpofe^ gentle rea^ 
\ofet before thee^ as it were a piSlure^ or* 
" lively landfchape of thy own country^ 
• thou mighteft fee it^ didefi thou take a 
into the fields at the proper feafon: even 
nfter Milton hath e^antlyjet forth the 



me who long in populous city pent, 

ere houies thick and (ewers annoy the air« 

th ifluing on a fummer's mom to breathe 

ong the pleafant villages and forms 

>inM, from each thing met conceives delight ; 

! fmcU of grain or tedded grafs or kine 

dairie, each rural fight, each rural found. 

w wilt not find myfhepherdeffes idlypipi^ 
en reeds, but milking the kine^ tying up the 
Sj or if the hogs are afiray driving them 
rfiyes. My fl}epberd gatbereth none other 
ys but what are the growth of our own 

jfields^ 
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fields^ be Jleipeth nbt unSer myrtle JhadeSy Ik 
under a hedge, nor doth he vigilantly defend lb 
flocks from wolves, becaufe- there are none^is 
maijler Sptncer well obfervetb. 

Well is known that fincc the Saxon King 
Never was wolf feeii, many or fome 
Nor in all K^M nor in chriflendom. 

, For as muchj as I have mentioned maifiir 
Socnctr, foothly Imuji acknowledge bim a Mi 
of fvbeetejl memorial, let hath his Jhepberii 
boy at fome times raifed his rufiick reed h 
rhimes more rumbling than rural. Diverfi 
grave points alfo hath he bandied of chure^ 
matter and doubts in religion daily arijing^ tl 
great clerks only appertaining. Wbai liketl 
me befi arekis names^ indeed right Jmfle am 
meet for the country^ Jiicb as Lobbin, Cuddy 
Hobbinol, Diggon, and others^ fbme ofHvhki 
I have made bold to borrow, ^reoverj as h 
called his Eclogues, the (hepMrd's calendar 
and divided the fame into the twelve months 
J have chrfen (perddvenhtfe not dver-rd^ly 
Jte name mine by the days of the week 
omitting Sunday or the Sabbath, W4rs bein^ 
fufpofed to be cbri'fliaH Jbepberds, and to h 
tbenut^burcbrnffiip.' STet Jkriber if man 
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if maifier SpcncerV eclogues it may he di^ 
firved ; though months they be called^ of the 
Jdid months therein J nothing is Jpecified I where* 
• in I have alfo efteemed Inm worthy mine imi- 
tation. 

That principally^ courteous reader^ whereof 
I would have ihee to be advertifedj (feeing I de- 
part from the vulgar ufage) is toucUngthe 
language of my Jhepberds 5 which iSj footbfy to 
fi^y^ f^cb (ts is neither /poken by the country 
maiden or the courtly dame j nay not only futb 
OS in the prefent times is not uttered^ hut was 
never uttered in times paft j and^ if I judge 
drightj will never be uttered in times future^ 
It having too much of the country to befit for 
the courts too much of the court to be fit for the 
cotmtryi too much of the language of old times 
to be fit for the prejent^ too much of the pre* 
fent to have been fit for the oldj and too much 
of both to be fit for any time to come. Granted 
alfo is iSf that in this my language^ I feem unto 
vryfelf^ as a London mafon^ who calculatetb 
bis work for a term of years ^ when he buildetb 
with old materials upon a ground-rent that is 
not his own J which foon turneth to rubbifh and 
ruins. For this pointy no reafon can I alledge^ 
only deep learned enfamples having Jed me there- 
smta. 

But 
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That ^in^ he faid, to whom we owe 
Sweet FuKi that maketh riches Jh<w ; 
That S^in who eas*d our tax of late, 
Wa3dead> alaii and lay in date. 

At this, in tears was CWfy feen» 
Buxoma tore her pinners clean. 
In doleful dumps fiood ev*ry clowftt 
The parfon rent his band and gown. 

Forjne, when as I. heard that death 
Had fnatch'd ^en ANNE to Elxaheth^ 
I broke my reed, and iighing fwore 
I*d weep for BJouzelind no more. 

While thus we ftood as in a ftound. 
And wet with tears, like dew, the ground, 
Full Toon by bonfire and by bell 
We learnt our Liege was pafling well. 
A skilful leach (fo God him fpeed) 
They fay had wrought this blefied deed^ 
Thb leach Arbutbnot was yclept, 
W ho many a night not once hsid flcpt ; 
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tch'd our gracious Sov*i[eign fiill : 
could reft wl^en fhe was ill ? 
ly'ft thou henceforiAi fweetly fleep ! 
fwainsy oh fheer your foft^ft fli^c^ 
\\ his couch i for well I weeoi^ 
d the realm who fav*d the Queen» 

h I, pleafe God, Til hye w;th^e» 
rty this Arhuthwot to fee« 
iy (heep and lambjdns .too, 
er loops and garmept blu0 : 
cen haut-boy fweet of found* 
:e that edg'd mine hat around i 
htfoot and my fcriplgot 
;eous fword, and eke a knot* 

>rth I farM to court with fpeed, 
ier^s drum withouten dreed ^^ 
ace allays the ihepherd*s fear 
iring cap of Granadier. 

re faw I ladies all a-row 
their Queen in feemly ihow* 

No 
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No more Til fing Buxoma brown. 
Like goldfinch in her ^nday gown ; 
Nor ClumfiliSf nor Marian bright. 
Nor damfel that Hohnelia hight. 
Bat Land/down freih as flow*r of iti^^ 
And Birkely lady blithe and gay. 
And Anglefey whofe fpeech exceeds 
The voice of pipe, or oaten reeds ; 
And blooming Hydef with eyes fo rare. 
And Montague beyond compare. 
Such ladies fair wou'd I depaint 
In roundelay or fonnet quaint. 

There many a worthy wight I've feeft 
In ribbon blue and ribbon green. 
As Oxford^ who a wand doth bear, 
Like Mofes in our Bibles fair ; 
Who for our traffick forms defigns. 
And gives to Britain Indian mines. 
Now, fhepherds, clip your fleecy care. 
Ye maids, your fpinning- wheels prepare. 
Ye weavers all your fhuttles throw. 
And bid broad-cloths and ferges grow. 
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r trading free fhall thrive again, 
)r leafings leud aBfright the fwaia. 

rhere faw I St, John^ fwect of mien, 
11 ftedfafl both to Church and Queen, 
th whofe fair name Til deck my drain, 
'John right courteous to the Twain ; 

r'or thus he told me on a day, 
im are thy fonnets, gentle C^y, 
d certes, mirth it were to fee 
y joyous madrigals twice three, 
th preface meet, and notes profound, 
printed fair, and well y-bound. 
fuddenly then home I fped, 
ddid ev'n as my Lord had faid. 

Lo here, thou haft mine Eclogues fair, 
\ let not thefe detain thine ear. 
tnot affairs of States and Kings 
lit, while our Bowzyhetu fings. 
ther than verfe of iimple fwain 
Ott'd ftay the trade otFrana or Sfaig, 

Vol. I. E Or 
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Or for the plaint of Parfon's maid. 
Yon' Emp'ror's packets be delay'd ; 
In footh, I fwear by holy Paul, 
rd burn book, preface, notes and all. 
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OR, THE 

SCLUABBLE. 

LobbtH Qoufj Cuddy, CkddipoU. 

L O S B I N CLOUT. 

^^- H Yyounglings, C«</^, arebutjuft awake, 
J! No thruftles flirill the bramble bufh forfakc ; 
^ Nochirpinglark the welkin (been invoke ; 
No damfel yet the fwelling udder ftrokes; 
►'er yonder hill does fcant the dawn appear, 5 

'hen why -does Cuiiiij leave his cott fo rear ? 




3. Wclkia the fame at Welken, an old Saxon JV*rd ftgnifylng 
a Cloud 5 by poetical licence it is frequemtly taken for the 
Element or Skjr, ai. may appear by this verfe in the Dream •f 
Chaucer. 

Ne in all the Welkin was no cloud. 
Sheen or Shine, an tld Word for ihining or bright. 
5. Scant, ujed in the ancient Britifh authors for. fcarcct 
6« Rtar, an expreffion in feveral counties of England, for early la 
the moroinRt ' 

Ez CUDDT. 
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All Lohhin Clout / I ween my plight is gueft. 
For be that limes, a Jir anger is to refi j 
If fwans belye not^ thou haft prov'd the finart. 
And BIouxeIinJa\ miftrefs of thy heart. lO' 

This rifing rear bctokcneth well thy mind, 
Thofe arms are folded for thy Blouxxlind, 
And well, I trow, our piteous plights agree, 
Thee Bhu%elinda fmites, Buxoma me. 

L O B B I N CLOUT, 
Ah Blou%elind ! I love tkee more by half, i J 

Than docs their fawns, or cows thcnew-fairn<alf: 
Woe worth the tongue ! may blifters fore it gall. 
That names Buxoma, Blouscelind withal. 

CU D D r. 

Hold, witlefs Lobbin Clout, I thee advifc. 
Left blifters fore on thy own tongue arife. to 

Lo yonder Cloddipole, the blithfome fwain. 
The wifeft lout of all the neighbouring plain f 
From Cloddipole we learnt te read the skies. 
To know when hail will fall, or winds arifc. 

7, To ween, derived fim the SaxOD| to think or conceivi. 

He 
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taught us crft the heifer's tail to view, 25 

en ftuck aloft, that fhow'rs would ftraight enfuc ; 
firft that ufeful fecret did explain, 
t pricking corns foretold the gathering rain, 
m fwallpws fleet foar high and fport in air, 
told us that the Welkin would be clear, 3^ 

Zhddifolt then hear us twain rehearfe, 
praife his fweetheart in alternate verfe. 
/ager this fame oaken flaff with thee, 
: CUddipoh ihall give the prize to me. 
LO B B IN CLOUT. 
t this tobacco-pouch diat*8 lin'd with hair, jS 
e of the skin of fleekeft fallow deer, 
pouch, that's ty'd with tape of reddeft hoe, 
^ager, that the prize flialt be my due* 

CU D Dr. 
gin thy carrols then, thou vauntbg flouch, 
ine the oaken ftaff, or mine the pouch. 40 

LO B B IN CLOUT. 
Y Blouxtlinda is the blitheft lafs, 
\ primrofe fwecter, or the dover-grafs, 

erft, a e$ntra£ffm of etc this, it JSgnifiet fomctlm* igo «r 
formerly* ^ . 

E 3 F«» 
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Fair is the king-cap that in meadow blows. 
Fair is the daifie that beilde her grows. 
Fair is the gilly-flow'r, of gardens fweet. 
Fair is the mar/gold, for pottage meet. 
But Blomulinit than gilly-fiowV more fair. 
Than daifie, mary-gold, or king-cup rare. 
CV D DT. 

My brown Buxoma is the feateft maid. 
That e'er at Wake delightfome gambol play*d. 
Clean as young lambkins or the the goofe'f dowi^ 
<And like the goldfiach in her Sunday gown. 
The witlefs lamb may fport opon the plain. 
The friiking kid delight the griping fwain. 
The wanton calf may flup with many a bound. 
And my cur Tray play defteft feats around ; 
But neither lamb nor kid, nor calf nor Traj^ 
Dance like Bumma <m the firft of Ma;. 
LO B B IN CLOUT. 

'Sweet is my toil when B/euze/M is near. 
Of her bereft 'tis winter all the year. 
With her no fultry fummer's heat I know ; 
In winter, when fhe's nigh, with love I glow. 

* f6» Deft, an 9U vardfgnifjing brisk it nimbk. 

Coff 
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Come, B/ouzfliftda, eafe thy fwain's defire, 
My fummer's ihadow and my winter's fire I 
CU D D r. 

As with Buxoma once I worked at hay, 65 

E'en noon-tide labour feem'd an holida/ ; 
And holidays, if haply fhc were gone. 
Like worky-days I wifli would foon be done. 
BitToon, O fweet-heart kind, my love repay. 
And all the year (hall then be holiday. 70 

LO B B I N CLOUT. 

At BlousuiMa in agamefome mood» 
Behmd a haycock loudly laughing ftc^od, 
I flily ran» and ihatch'd a hafty kid, 
Sbe wipM her lips, nor took it much amifi • 
Believe me, Gv^, while Pm bold to fay, 75 

Her Breath was fwccter than the ripen*d hay. 
C U D D r. 

As my Buxoma in a morning fair. 
With gentle finger ftroak*d her milky care. 



<^, EftfooAs /r0M eft an m^mT Britiili vsvri Rgnifykng (oosb 
So that eftlboniff a imthling of tbewwd (^n,wbuhiif 
ss it Wirt, io/ty twice (ooUf-orrttj (boa. 
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I queintly flole a kift ; at firit, *tis true 

She frownM, yet after granted one or two. So 

Lobitit I fwcar, believe who will my vows. 

Her breath by far excelled the breathing cows. 

LO B I N CLOUT. 
^ Leek to the Welch, to Dutchmtn butter's dear. 
Of Irijb fwains potatoe is the chear ; 
Oats for their feafls, the ^coiijh ihepherds grind, 85 
Sweet turnips are the food of Blou%elind^ 
While fhe loves turnips, butter Til defpife. 
Nor leeks nor oatmeal, nor potatoe prize. 

CV D DY, 
In good rod- beef my landlord flicks his knife. 
The capon fat delights his dainty wife, 9« 

Pudding ouivParfon eats, the Squire loves bare. 
But white-pot thick is my Buxoma^ fare. 

79. Quemt bai ntariou% ifniifcatimi h the emeient EogllA 
autbort, J have ufid it in tbh plate in the fame fenfi 09 
Chaucer haih done in bit Miller's Tale. Aa Clerkei 
been full fubtile and qacint, {by wbieh he meenu arch er 
waggifh) and net in that ebfcene fenfi Vfbernm be ufetb it 
in this line inanediatelj following, 

%%, Fepulut Alcidn gratiffima, vititlaccbe, 

Fermofit Myrtui Veneri, fua haurta Pbeebe, 
Pbjliit amat Cerjlos, I/las dum Phillh amabit, 
Kec Mjrtut vineet Corylos ate Laurta Fbeehi, (^e, Vlrg* 
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(he loves white-pot, capon ne'er (hall be, 
ire, nor beef, nor padding, food for me. 

LO B B I N CLOUT. 
•nee I play'd at Blindman^'Buff^ it hapt 95 

my eyes the towel thick was wrapt. 
\ the fwains, and feiz'd on BhuxtUnd. 
peaks that ancient proverb, Lwt is blind. 

CU D DT. 
t Hot-mkles once I laid me down. 
It the weighty hand of many a Clown ; 100 
2 gave a gentle tap, and I 
rofe, and read foft mifchief in her eye. 

L O B B I N CLOUT. 
:wo near Elms, the flackenM cord I hong, 
igh, now low my B/Quze/inda fwong. 
lie rude wind her rumpled garment rofe, 105 
low'd her taper leg, and fcarlct hofe. 

CU D D r. 
)fs the fallen oak the plank I laid, 
y felf pois'd againft the tottVing maid, 
eapt the plank ; adown Buxoma fell ; 
—but faithful fwecthearts never tcIL if# 

E s 102^ 
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L O B B 1 N CLOUT. 

This riddle, C«^, if thou canft explain. 
This wily riddle puzzles ev'ry fwain. 
+ What Flower is that luhicb btan the Virgin's nam^ 
fbe richefi metal joifud'with the fame f 

CU D D r. 

Anfwcr, thou Carle, and judge this riddle right, 1 1 
rU frankly own thee for a cunning Wight. 
• fFhat Flower is that which royal honour crarves ? 
Adjoin /^^ Virgin, and'^tis firown on graves. 
CLOPDIFOLE. 

Forbear contending louts, give o'er your drains, 
An oaken ftafF each merits for his pains, U 

But fee the fun-beams bright to labour warn. 
And gild the thatth of goodi&an Hodges'" bam. 
Your herds for want of water fiand adry, 
JThey're weary of your fongs— and fo am I. 

t Marygtid • Jtofemary, 

117. Die quikut in terrii injcripti nmina Regum 
Nsfcantur Jhrei, Viig, 

yao. EtvitulS tu dignui &bic, y\tl% 
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OR, THE 

DITTY. 

MARIAN. 
OUNG Oilin Clout, 2L lad of pecrlcfs meed. 
Full well could dance, and deftly tune 

the reed ; 
In evVy wood his carrols fweet were 
known» 
ev^ry wake his nimble feats were ihown. 
en in the ring the ruftick routs he thre^, j 

; damfels pleafures with his conquefts grew j 
K^hen ailant the cudgel threats his head, 
danger fmites the breafl of evVy maid, 
chief of Marian, Marian lov'd the fwain, 
t Parfon*8 maid, and neateft of the plain. i # 

rian that foft could ftroke the udder'd cow, 

leiTen with her Heve the barley mow; 

Marbled 
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•Marbled with fage the hard*nmg cheefe (he ptefsM, 
And yellow butter Marian % ikill confefsUi 
But Marian now devoid of country cares, 1 5 

Nor yellow butter nor fage cheefe prepares. 
. For yearning lave the witlefs maid employs. 
And Love^ fay fwains, a// bujy beeddefiroys. 
Colin makes mock at all her piteous fmart, 
A lafs that Cicly hight, had won his heart, 20 

Ciclj the weftem lafs that tends the kee. 
The rival of the Parfon*s maid was (he. 
In dreary (hade now Marian lies along, 
And mixt with iighs thus wails in plaining fon{. 

Ah woful day ! ah woful noon and morn ! . 25 
When firft by thee my younglings white were (horn. 
Then firft, I ween, I caft a lover's eye. 
My (heep were filly, but more filly I. 
Beneath the (hears they felt no lafting fmart, 
^hey I0& but fleeces while I lofi a heart. 36 

Ah Colin ! canft thou leave thy Sweetheart true t 
yrhsx I have done for thee will Cic'ly do? 

ax, Kce, « fTtJI-covutrj Wkrifor Kiae «r Cows* 

WiU 
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Will Ihe thy linin wafti or hofen darn. 

And knit thee gloves made of her own-fpun yarn ? 

Will ihe with hufwife^s hand provide thy meat, 35 

And ev'ry Sunday morn thy neckloth plait ? 

Which o'er thy kcrfey doublet fpreading wide. 

In fcrvicc time drew GVyseyes aiidc. 

Where e>r I gad I cannot hide my care» 
My new diikfters in my look appear. 
White as the curd my ruddy cheek is grown, 40 

$0 thin my features that Fm hardly known ; 
Our neighbours tell me oft in joking talk 
Ofaihes, leather, oatmeal, >bran, and chalk; 
Unwittingly of Marian they devine, 45 

And wift not that with thoughtful love I pine. 
^tt Colin CUut, untoward fhepherd fwain. 
Walks whiitiing blithe, while pitiful I plain. 

Whilom with thee 'twas Marians dear delight 
To moil all day, and merry-make at night, 50 

IHn the foil you guide the crooked (hare, 
^oor early breakfaft is my conftant care. 
And when with even hand you ftrow the grain, 
I&ight the thieviih rooks from off the plain. 

In 
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In mifling days when I my threftier heard, {$ 

With nappy beer I to the barn repair'd ; • 

LoH in the muiick of the whirling flail. 

To gaze on thee I left the fmoking pail : 

In harveft when the Sun was mounted high. 

My leathern bottle did thy drought fupply $ 6» 

Whene'er you mow'd I follow'd with the rake. 

And have full oft been fun-burnt for thy fake ; 

When in the welkin gathering ihowVt were feeoy 

I lagg'd the lafl with Colin on the green ; 

And when at eve returning with thy car, 65 

Awaiting heard the jingling bells from far ; 

Straight on the fire the footy pot I placet. 

To warm thy broth I burnt my hands for hafte. 

When hungry thou ftood'ft fiaring^ like an Oaf^ 

I ilic*d the luncheon from the barley loaf, 70 

With crumbled bread I thickened well thy mefs. 

Ahy love me more, or love thy pottage lefs ? 

Lad Friday % eve, whcn as the fun was fet, 
I, near yon ftile, three fallow gypfies met. 
Upon my hand they call a ponng look, 7J 

Bid me beware> and thrice their heads they fliook ; 

The/' 



hat many croiTes I mud prove, 

' worldly gain, but moft in love. 

I mifs'd three hens and our old cock, 

hedge two pinnen and a finock. 80 

lofleswith a chriftian mind, 

hap could feel, while thoa wert kind; 

las ! I grew my Colin^^ fcom, 

no pleafure, night, or noon, or morfe« 

e gypfies, bring him home again, 85 

aflant lafs give back her Twain. 

ot fat with thee fall many a nigh^ 
g embers were our only light, 
creature did in (lumbers lie, 
cat, my Colin Clout ^ and I ? ^ 

IS thoughts thrxat or Colin move, 
>ne am kept awake by Iotc. 

;r, Coliity when at laft year's wake, 

ic coftly prcfcnt for thy fake, 

m fpell o'er the pofy on thy knife, 95 

nother change thy ftate of life ? 

;et'il, I wot, I can repeat, 

y can tell the verfe fo fweet. 



«8 Second PASTORAL. 

Ai this is graved upon this Knife of thine ^ 

So is thy image on this Heart of mine. 

But woe is me ! Such prefents lucklefs prove. 

For Knivest they tell me, ahways fenjer Love, 

Thus Marian waiPd, her eyes with tears brimfu 
When Goody Dobbins brought her cow to bull. 
With apron blue to dry her tears (he fought. 
Then faw the cow well ferv'd, and took a groat. 
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SFARABELLA. 



mm. 



H E wailings of a maiden I recite, 
A maiden fair that Sparahelia hight. 
Such flrains ne'er warble in the linnet*f 
throaty 



Nor the gay goldfinch cbaunts fo fweet a note. 

* Damply t Dumbt, mad$ ufi •/ to tscfnfi^ fit oftbt Sulleiu, 
5nm htwi frtitndtd that it it derived from Dumops, a King if 
Igjrpt, that built m Pyramid and dfd ef MelMtiebely, Se Mopes 

• tfUr the fame matnur is tbwgbt t» bave ceme from-Wltto^t^ sno^ 
'^Egyptian King tbat dfd^ of tbe fame diflemper\ bui mr 
^o(lifli Antiquariit bave conjeSnred tbat Dunpt> ^ieb it, i 
trieToua hearinefs of fpirits, eemet frem tbe mrd DoiDplio, tbe 
tteviefi kindef fvdding tbat is eaten in tbis eenntry, mncb nfid 
I* 2(Qrfolk, and etbfr couMties #/* England, 

No 
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No mag-pye chattered, nor the painted ja}r, 
^o ox was heard to low, nor ais to bray. 
No rufling breeses play*d the leaves among. 
While thus her madrigal the damfel fung. 

A while, O Durfey^ lend an ear or twain, . 
Nor, though in homely guife, my verfe diifdain ; 
Whether thou feek'ft new kingdoms in the fun. 
Whether thy mufe does at Niwmarket run. 
Or doef with goffips at a feaft regale, 
And heighten hef conceitai with lack and ale. 
Or elfe at wakes with Joan and f&i^^ rejoice. 
Where D^Urfey\ lyricks fwell in ev'ry voice; 
Yet fuffer me, thou bard of wondrous meed> 
Amidft thy bays to weave this rural weed* 

Itbe 5* Jmmtmtr Htrharum ptos eft mirata juvtnca 
Ortantet, fturum flu/eftHa iMrmim Lynets { 
Et mutata fu$t nquterunt fiwmna eurfus. ^ 

9* Tu mibi ftu magni fuperat jam faxa Ittnavi, 

Siveoram Jllyriti legit aptorit 
II. jfM Opiror writtem iy tJut AMtber, etHed tht 1 
in the Sua, $r ibe Kiagdom «f Birds ; be n alfefi 
• for bit Song Mt tb€ Newmtrket Horfe-Rice, Md p 

ctbirt tbst etfjung by tU Britifh StMmi, 
' ly. Meed, mm oU Wetrdfor Fmm cr Renown, 
li. Hmhc fin§tempOMt tircum 

Uur viffritts bidfNtm tibifitfen kwrtu 
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Now the Sun drove adown the weftern road. 
And oxen laid at reft forget the goad, 20 

The clown fatigu'd trudg'd homeward with his fpade, 
Acrofs the meadows ftretch'd the lengthened fhade : 
When Sparahelia peniive and forlorn. 
Alike with yearning love and labour worn, 
Lean'd on her rake, and flraight with doleful guife 25 
Did this fad plaint in moanful notes devife. 

Come night as dark as pitch, furrouRdmjrhead^ 
From Zftarabtlla Bumkimt is fled ; 
The ribbon that his valorous cudgel won, 
LtA SumUij^hsLTpipier Clumjfiis put on. 30 

Sure if he'd eyes (hut Love, they fay^ basnom) 
I whilom by thaf ribbon had been known. 
Ah, weli-aday ! I'm fhent wicl^ baneful fmart^ 
For with the ribbon he beftow'd his heart. 

Mfplaint^yt iajfth "with this burden md^ JJ 

Ti; bardfi true a damfd £is ammd. 



33. SbcAtt M 9id savrd fffufying hurt or \aami% 



ShaU 
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Shall heavy Clumfilh with me compare ? 
View this, yc lovers, an4 lJk« "^^ defpair. 
Her bkbber'd lip by fmutty pipes is worn. 
And in her breath tobacco whifFs arc born ; 
The cleanly cheefc-prefs (he could never turn. 
Her aukward fift did ne'er employ the churn ; 
If e*er (he brew*d, the drink would ftraight go foi 
Before it ever felt the thunder's Pow'r : 
No hufwifry the dowdy creature knew ; 
To Turn up all, her tongue confefs'd the (hrew : 

My plaint, ye lajfes, nuith this burden aid, 
*Tij hard fo true a dam/el dies a mmd. 

IVe often feen my vifage in yon lake. 
Nor ar^ my features of the homclieft make. 
Though Clumfilis may boaft a whiter dye. 
Yet the black floe turns in my rolling eye ; 
And fairefl bloiToms drop with tvtry blaft. 
But the brown beauty will like hollies laft. 

37« MeffiNifadatur, quid non Jperemui Amtutet f "S 

49. ffetfum adeo informitf tiuper m» in Litt9r§ vidi, "^ 

SS*'Ma ligufirM eaduMt^ vaccifiig nigrs legugtWt "V 
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Her wan complexion^s like the withered leek, ^c 

While Katharine pears adorn my ruddy cheek. 

Yet fhe, alas I the witlefs lout hath won. 

And by her gain, poor Sparabeiri undone ! 

Let hares and hounds in coupling- flraps unite. 

The clocking hen make friendihip with the kite, 60 

Let th^ fox fixnply wear the nuptial noofe. 

And join in wedlock with the wadling goofe ; 

For love hath brought a ftranger thing to pafs. 

The faireft fhepherd weds the fouleft lafs. 

My plaints ye lajfesy ivith this burden aid, 6e 

^Tis hardfo true a dam/el dies a maid. 

Sooner fhall cats difport in waters clear. 
And fpcckled mackrels graze the meadows fair. 
Sooner (hall fcriech-owls balk in funny day. 
And the flow afs on trees, like fquirrels, play, 70 

Sooner fliallfnails on infedl pinions rove. 
Than I forget my fliephcrd's wonted love. 

59. Jutiggntur jam GrypbiS equii 5 avoque fequinti 

Cum eanibui timiai vtniettt ad pocu/a Damge, Virg* ' 

•7, J§nti leva ergo fafcentur in getbere Cer^i, 
Et freta deJiitMtnt nudos in liture pifcet—''^ 
Sluam n^r9 illiui khatur ptBm vultvh Virg. 

My 
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My plaint, ye lajfes,'with this burden aid^ 
^Tis hard fo true a dam/el dies a maid. 

Ah ! didft thou know what proiFers I withftood, 75 
When late I met the Squire in yonder wood ! 
To me he fped, regardlefs of his game. 
While all my cheek was glowing red with fhamc ; 
My lip he kifs'd, and prais'd my healthful look. 
Then from his purfe of filk a Guinea took, %o 

Into my hand he forc'd the tempting gold. 
While I with modeft ftruggling broke his hold. 
He fwore that Dick in liv'ry llrip'd with lace. 
Should wed me foon to keep me from Difgrace ; 
But I nor footman prized, nor golden fee, Sj 

For what is lace or gold compared to thee ? 

My flainty ye lajfes^ nvith this burden aid, 
*Tis hardfo true a dam/ei dies a maid. 

Now plain I ken whence Love his rife begun^ 
Sure he was born fomc bloody butcher's fon. 

Bred 

S9, To ken. Seirt Chaucero, to ken, andKtnde notut A, S, cufl* 
AID Gatk^ Kunnan* Germam Kciuien. Dam's Kiende. 

JJhiiJit 
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Jp in fhamblesy where our yoanglings flain, 

lughchimmifchiefand to fport with pain* 

ithcr only filly (heep annoyF, 

on the fiUier (hepherdefs deftroys^ 

fon or father greater mifchief do ? ^ 

ire is cruel, fo the fon is too. 

plaint f ye laffes^ nmth tint bur din aiJ, 
ordfo true a damfel dies a maid* 

•ewel, ye woods, ye meads, ye ftreams that flow ; 
Iden death fhall rid me of my woe. iqo 

penknife keen my windpipe fhall divide, 
:, fhall I fall as fqueaking pigs have dy'd! 
— To fome tree this carcafe FU fufpend. 
worrying curs find fuch untimely end f 



Jftandis Kanna. BtJgit Kennen. TThh word h ofgemrat 
ufi, but not very commM, though not unknown to the vul* 
gar. Ken for profpicere h noell known and ufed to dif^ 
cover by the eye. Rof, F» R, S- 
Nunc fcio fuidjit Amor, Sec 
Crudelis mater maps an fuer mprtAut itte f 
Jmprobus ille puer, cradelit tu fuofue mater* ■ Virg* 

• vivite Syhva* 



Praeeps aerit fpeeuld de montis in undas 
Deferar. Virg. 
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Ill fpeed me to the pond, where the high ftool loj 
On the long plank hangs o'er the muddy pool, 
Thatftool, the dread ofev'ryfcolding quean 5 
Yet, Aire a lover (hould not die fo mean f 
There plac'd aloft, Til rave and rail by fits ; 
Though all the parifh fay I've loft my wits ; 1 10 

And thence, if courage holds, myfelf Til throw, 
And qoench my paflion in the lake below. 

Te lajfes^ ceafe your burden^ ceafe to moan^ 
And^ hymy cafe fortwarti d^ go mind your ewft. 

The fun was fet ; the night came on apace, i ij 
And falling dews bewet around the place. 
The bat takes airy rounds on leathern wings. 
And the hoarfe owl his woful dirges fings ; 
The prudent maiden deems it now too late. 
And till to- morrow comes defers her fate. 



m^^l 




7 HU RS D AYi 




r H U R S D A T; 

OR, THE 

S P fi L L. 




HO B N E L I A. 

OBNEL I Ay featcd in a dreary vale. 
In penfive mood rehearsM her piteous tale. 
Her piteous tale the winds in fighs bemoan. 
And pining EchOianfwert groan for groan* 



I rue the Day, a rueful day I trow, 
Thewofiilday, a day indeed of woe! 

Voul. F 



When 
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-When L^hberkinto town his cattle drOFe, 

A maiden fine bedight he hapt to love ; 

The maiden fine bedight his love retatni. 

And for the village he forsakes the plains^ ,io 

Return, my Lubierkin, thefe ditties hear ; 

Spells will I try, and fpells (hall eafe my care. 

With myjharp heel I three times mark the ground^ 
And turn me thrice around^-around^ around. 

When firft the year, I heard the cudcow fing, I J 
And call with welcome note the budding fpring, 
I (Iraightway fet a lunning with fucM hade, 
Deb'rah that won the fmock fcarce ran fo fail. 
'Till fpent for lack of breath, quite weary grown, 
Upon a rifing bank I fat adown, 20 

Then dolTd my fhoc, and by my troth, Ifwear, 
Therein I fpy'd this yellow frizled hair. 

As like to LuhberJkin's in curl and hue, 

-•■«■■ 

As if upon his comely pate it grew, '^ . 

".i 
Line . 

S. Dight «r bedight, /r#iw tbe Saxon word dightaa^ ^Mb ft 

nifiei to fet in order, 
Zi DoSanddoD, €9ntra^dJ>mtb4%v9rdi dQoSgMdi^^ 
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IVitb nyjharp heel I three times mari the ground, 25 
And turn me thrice around^ arcund, around* 

At eve kft MiJJummer no fleep I fought, 
But to the field a bag of hempfeed brought, 
I fcatterM round the feed on ev'ry fide, ' 

And three times in a trembling accent cry'd, 39 

This hemffeed nuitb my *virgin hand IfaWf 
IVhoJhall ffTf trsse-love he, the crop Jhall mow, 
I flraight looked back, and if my eyes fpeak truth. 
With his keen fcythe behind me came the youth. 

With myjharp heel I three times mark the ground, 35 
And turn me thrice around, around, around, 

Lail Valentine, the day when birds of kind 
Their paramours with mutual chirpings find ; 
I rearly rofe^ jufl at the break of day. 
Before the fun had chas'd the ftars away ; 4# 

A-fidd I went, amid the morning dew. 
To milk my kine (for fo ihould hufwives do) 
Thee firft I fpy'd, and the firil fwain we fee. 
In fpite of fortune (hall our true-love be ; 

F z . 4cc, 
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See, Luhherkifit each bird his partner take, 4 

And canft tliou then thy fweetheart dear forfake ? 

Withmyjharp heel 1 three times mark the ground^ 
And turn me thrice around^ around^ around, 

Laft May day fair I fearch'd to find a fnail 
That might ray fecret lover's name reveal ; ' 5 
Upon a goofeberry-budi a fnail I found. 
For always fnails near fweeteft fruit abound. 
I feiz'd the vermine, home I quickly iped. 
And on the hearth the milk-white embers fprcad. 
Slew crawl'd the fnail, and if I right can fpelJ, \ 

In the fofc aOies mark*d a curious L : 
Oh, may this wondrous omen lucky prove f 
For L is found in Lubherkin and Love, 

With myjharp heel I three times mark the ground^ 
And turn me thrice around^ around, around. 

Two hazel-nuts I threw into the flame. 
And to each nut I gave a fweet-heart't name. 



•\ 
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with the loaded boance me fore amaz'd, 

; in a fiame of brighteft colour blaz'd. 

Iaz*d the nut fo may thy paflion grow^ 65 

twas thy nut that did fo brightly glow. 

hhmyfiarp hul 1 three iifhes mark the ground^ 
urn me thrice aroundj around^ around, 

peafcods once I pluck'd, I chanc'd to fee 
that was clofely £IPd with three times three, 70 
ch when I crop*d I fafely ihome conveyed, 
o'er the door the fpell in fecret laid, 
Awheel I turuM, and fung a ballad new, 
le from the fpindle I the fleeces drew ; 
latch mov'd up, when who fhould firft come in^ 
in his proper perfon, Lubberkin^ 7^ 

>ke my yarn furpriz'd the fight to fee, 
fign that he would break his word with me, 
K>ns I joined it with my wonted flighty 
lay again his love with mine unite ! So 

a^0, X ei( dv^Ji \(iK*ti /uiyet xtfTirve/a-ASA* 
, Dapbnis me malui urit, ego banc in Da^bnide, 

F 3 With 
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With myfljorp bed I three times mark thigrwnit 
And turn me thrice oi^ound^ around^ around^ 



This Lad^-fiy I take from off the grafs, 
Whofe fpottcd back might fcarlet red furpafa. 
Tly, Lady-Bird, I^orth^ South, or Eaft^ or Wefi^ 8 J 

Fly nvherethe Man is found that I love heft. 
He leaves my hand, fee to the Weft he's flown, 
'I'o call my true-love from the fakhlefs town. 

With myjharp heel I three time^ mark the ground^ 
And turn me thrice around, around, around, 9» 

I p&re this pippin round and round again. 
My fhepherd*s name to fidunfh on the plain. 
I fling th' unbroken paring o'er my head 
Upon the grafs a perfe£l L is read ; 
Yet on my heart a fairer L is fcen |5 

Than what the paring makes upon the green. 

With myftyarp heel I three times mark the ground. 
And turn me thrice around, around, around, 

93. Tratifjue Caput jaee j ne refpextriu yXxx^ 

Thii 
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This^sippi^ (kM another trial make. 
See from the core two kernels brown I take s loo 
This on my cheek for LMerkin is worn. 
And 3oofyc/oJ<m t'other fide is bom» 
Bilkt SoofycM foon drops upon the groufid, 
A certain token that his Lovers unfound. 
While LMeriitr^kks firmly to the lafl ; 1 05 

Oh were his Lips to. mine but joia'd fo. fafl ! 

With nrfjharp heel I three times mark the ground^ 
And turn me thrice around^ around, around. 

As Luhberkin once flept beneath a tree, 
I twitched his dangling garter from his knee ; 110 
He wift not when the hempen firing I drew. 
Now mine I quickly doff of inkle blue ; 
Together fafi I tye the garters twain, 
And while I' knit the knot repeat this flrain* 
Three times a true- lovers knot I tyefecure, 1 15 

firm he the knot, firm may his love endure. 

XO^ Ift&t trihut nodis ternos, AmfiryBi, eolbres r 

Ni£le, Jmaiylli,m9d^\ & Veneris die vincuk neB: Vufr 

F 4 ' Witt 
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With myjkarf heel I three tiwus mark tie in 
And turn me thrice ayound^ amundy around* 

As I was wont, I trudg'd laft market-da/ 
To town, with new-Iald eggs preferv'd in Lay, 1 20 
I made my market long before 'twas night. 
My purfe grew heary and my bafket light. 
Straight to the pothecary's fhop I went, 
And in love-powder all my money fpentj 
Behap what will, next Sunday after prayers, 125 

When to the alehoufe Luhherkin repairs, 
Thefe golden flies into his mug I'll throw. 
And foon the fwain with fervent love fhall glow. 

With tny Jharf heell three times mark theground^ 
Attd turn me thrice around, around, around. X30 

But hold our Lightfoot barks, and cocks his ears, 

0>r yonder ftile fee Luhherkin appears. 



123. Has Jlirbasy at que bae Ponte mibi UfJa venena 
Ipfe dedit Moeris, ^ Virg. 

127, HoTOK JuutcF ave/«y Uvm, Tbeoc* 

131. iJtfciQ quid ctrte eji t ^ Hjlax in limine lot rat. 
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It comes, he comes, Hohneliaz not bewrayed,, 
for ihall ihe crownM with will6w die a maid, 
[e vows, he fwears, hell give me a green gowa^ 
>h dear ! I fall adown, adowo, adown ( 
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O R, T H E 

* D I R G E. 

BUMKINEr, GRUBBINOL. 

BUM K I N ET. 
\ H Y» Gruhhinol, dofl thou fo widful feem? 

Tkere*s forrow in thy look^ if right I 

deem. 
*Ti$ true, yoa oaks with yellow tops ap-. 
pear. 
And chilly blafts begin to nip the year j 
From the tall elm a ftiow'r of leaves is born, j 

i^nd their lofl beauty riven beeches mourn. 

♦ Dirge, tr Pyr^, m mournful Bitty cr Song §/ Lametastim 
. Ifirr fie Jnid ; not a contraSion of the Latin Dirige in thepopi^ 
JHyirn Dirige Greflus meos, as fome pretend j but from the 
Teutonick Dyrke, Laudare, to praife and extol. fVbenct it it 
poffibU tkeir Dyrke, and our Dirge, wal a laudatory Song to 
twioumtrau and applaud tbt Dead, 

CowelTi Interpreter. 

Vet 




Now the %ilMii»d prflfr Awo^ wkh our ^c hojurdju 
Come, let us hie, and qaaff!a cheary t>owl> 
|iet cider n^W vMifij farrtnn from tiy Jlml^ tO> 

G RU B B 1 N O L. 

Ah Bumhmiif ii&ce thou fcom hence wertgone^. 
from thefe fad^lainsall merriment is flown ; 
Should I reveal my grief' twould fpoil thy chear. 
And make tkiiio eye overflow with many a tear. 
B UM K I N E T. 

Han^ fvrrtmt I Let's to yonder hut repair, »} 

And with trim fqnnets cafi cnuer^ eur cart, 
QUUan of Crcydon well thy pipe can play, 
Thou &lg*fl»ol^iweet, Q^er hills and far ttwtvf^ ■ 
Qf Patient GriJH I deviie to fing^ 
And catchee quaint, (hall make the vaUeyi ring. 2i» 
Come, Grubbinoiy beneath this fhelter come, 
foom hence we view onr fiockafecurely roam. 
GRUBBING L. 

Yes, bUdiTome lad, a tale Imesui tofiog, - 
lot with my woe (hall diftant valleys ring. 



S5, Jneipe Mopji 



AMt 



e Mopft tpri«r,J ftnf 4Ut Pbyllidis irnety 
Jtksmi bahei iMtdts, gutjuriia Oiari, 



Th^ 
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The tale (hall make our kidlings droop their \knift$ 
For woe is me !— — our BlouKelind |s dead» 
BU M K I N ET. 

Js Blowcelifula dead ? farewel my glee ! 
No happinefs is now referv'd for me, * 
As the wood pigeon cooes without his mate* 
So (hall my doleful dirge bewail her fate. 30 

Of Blouscelinda fair 1 mean to teU, 
The peerlefs maid chat did all maids excclh 

- Henceforth the morn (hall dewy forrow fhed> 

And evening tears upon the grafs be ipread ; 

The rolling dreams with watry grief Hball flow, 3$ 

And winds (hall moan aloud-^— when loud they bk)w; 

Henceforth, as oft as autumn (hall recorn, 

^e dropping trees, whene'er it rains, (hall mourn ; 

This feafon quite ihall ftrip the country's pride> 

For *twaA in autumn Blouxilinda dy*d« 40 

Where«e*er I gad, I BIottKiUnd (hviXL view^ 
Woods, dairy, barn and mowt our paifion knew; 
When I direft my tyts to yonder wood, 
Freih rifing forrow curdles in my blood. 

09. Ckcit J9j \ frm tbt Dirtcki Cloorefii it rcoeatc. 

Thithcf 
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u- IVe often been the damfiel^f goidev 4$ 

rotten fticks our fael have fiipplx*4; 
I remember how her faggots large. 
Frequently thefe happy fhoulders charge. 
mes this crook drew hazel bonghs adown, 
ufTd her apron wide with nuts fo brown ; 50 
en her feeding hogs had mifs*d their way^ 
lowing 'mid a feaft of acorns lay; 
itoward creatures to the ftye I drove^ 
tiiiUed all the way — or told my love* 

r the dairy*8 hatch I chance to hie, ^^ 

her goodly countenance efpie, 

sre her goodly countenance IVe feen, 

with kerchief fiarch'd and pinners clean. 

mes« like wax, fljye rolls the butter round, 

ii the wooden lily prints the pound. 6^ 

ne I've feen her (kirn the clouted cream^ 

eis from fpongy curds the milky fbeam/ 

w, alas I thefe ears fhallhear no more 

hining fwine furrbund the dairy door, 

re her care (hall fill the hallow tray, 6^ 

the guzzUng hogs with floods of whej^. 

Lanent^ 
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Lament, ye fwiat, ia-gnuitiAgs ^fwiytM' pief^ 
For yau, lika^ iDe^ iMtvt toft yourfek rrihtfl 

When in the }mtn tte fomximg Aril I plp^ 
Whererfrom her fievaeithv chsff wu wo&C to fy, ^ 
The poultry there wiil £»m aDoand to ftand, 
Waiting;upon hdr eh«rit&bl& hand. 
No fuccour moet the poultry How^caa^find^ 
For they, like ibo» have loft tlietir MUmmik$d^ 

Whenever by yon barley mow I pafs, 75 

More my eye«* will trip the tidy Jafs, 
I pitched the fheavoB (oh coald I do fo now) 
Which fhemrowspird on tire growing mow. 
There ev'ry deale nty heart by love was gain'4 
There the ^cctkifs my courtfhip hacd explainM, Ift 
Ml Blouxelindt that mo^ I neVr fhall fee. 
But thy m^mori&l will revive in me. 

Lament, ye fields, and raefiil fymptoms fbkw. 
Henceforth let ilotth^ fintUing primrofe g^tnpr ; 

CsrJiau, & j^Vrii furiit FMliurm t$ia$iv Tb|^ 
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Let weeds inftead of butter-flowers appear* %^ 

And meads, inftead of daiiies, hemlock bear i 
For cowilips fweet let dandelions fpread. 
For Blou%elinda^ blithfome maid, is dead f 
Lament ye fwains, and o*er her grave bemoan* 
And fpell ye ri^t this \t^^ upon her ftone. 90 

Bert Blouzelinda lies ^ Maty alas ! 

Weef Jhepherds^'^-^ and renumhtr Jlejb is grafu 
GRUBBING L. 
Albeit thy fongs arc Aveetcr to mine ear, 
Thaki to the thirfty cattle rivers clear ; 
Or winter porridge to the labVkg youth, 95 

Or banns and fugar to the damfei^s tooth ; 
Yet BhuzeUndd's name fhall tune my lay. 
Of her rU fing for ever and for aye. 

When Blouzelind expirM, the weather's bell 
Before the drooping flock toll'd forth her knell ; 100 

90. Et tunmlum facite, & tumuh fuperaiditt drmint 
f3« ^le tuttm carwfin MokfiyBkfhif Pnta,, . . . 

Sluale foppr fejls tn gramlne : fuale per gefttm 

Dulcis afu^e fslientejitim refit iigittrt mw* 
, jVm tamiH bae quocumqtie mpdo tibi n^ra viciJI^ 

Dieemus, Dapbninqut tvUtn tolUmUi ad'aftra* Vi^ 

The 
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The folemn death-watch dick'd the hour (he d^r^d. 
And fhrilling crickets in the chimney cry'd ; 
The boding raven on 4ier cottage fate, 
And with hoarfe croaking warn'd us of our fate ; 
The lambkin, which her wonted tendance bred, loi 
Drop'd on the plains that fataUinflant dead ; 
Swarnf d on a rotten ftick tTie bees I fpy'd. 
Which eril.l faw when Goody Dobjbn dy'd. 

How fhall I, void of tears, her death relate. 
When on her dearling's bed her mother fate \ iK 
Tkefe words the dying Blouxelinda fpokc. 
And Qfthe dead Ut none the nmll rebuke* 

Mother, quoth (he, let not the poultry need. 
And give the goofc wherewith to raife her breed. 

Be thefc my {\^^t\ care and cv'iy morn i\\ 

Ainid the ducklings let her fcatter com ; 

The fickly calf that^s hous'd, be fure to tend. 

Feed him with milk, and from bleak colds defend. 

Yet ere I die— - fee, mother, yonder flidf, 

T^ere fecretly I've hid my worldly ^K 121 

Twenty good (hilh'ngs in a rag I laid. 

Be ten the Parfon's^ fbr my iermon paid.. 

TiK 
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Hie left ja yours— —my fpinning -wheel and rake> 

!^ Sufan keep for her dear Mtr*s fake : 

My new flraw-hat thafs trimly lm*d with green^ 125 

Let Piggj wear, for Ihc's a damfel clean. 

My leathern bottle, long in harvefts try'd. 

Be GrffUnw/^s-— r-this iilvex ring befide : 

fhrce filvcr pennies, and a nine-pence bent, 

^ token kind, to Bumkinet is fent. 130 

I'hus fpokc the maiden, while the mother cry'd, 

^nd peacefitly like the harmlefs lambs, fhe dy'd. 

To (how their love, the neighbours far and near, 
E^oUow'd with wiftful look the damfePs bier. 
Sprigg'd rofemary the lads and lafles bore, i 35 

While difmally the Paribn walked before. 
Upon her grave the rofemary they threw, 
rhe daify, butter-flow*r and endive blue. 

After the good man warned us from his text, 
That none could tell whofe turn would be the next ; 
He (aid, that heaven would take her foul, no doubt, 141 
And fpoke the hour-gla(s in her praife*- quite out. 



To 
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To htfrfwed tetiti'ry flow-ry garlaBd6:fti«m^ * 
0*er her now empt^ fetft aloft w^e hung. 
With wickcr-xgdHVC fe&^'d hor tomb arouacl. 
To ward from man andbeaA the halk>w*d groud 
Left her new gf ave the Paribn'-s cattle rase^ 
For both his horieaadlcow th« charch-yacd gra« 

N6w wc tnidg'd hofflcwand* to her -mother's fan 
To driak QlBW^ider^muirdy with ginger warm. 
For ^ttfrtdtd-^weii toW^ut l^- the b/i 
Exceffinje fvrrvw is exceeditig dry. 

While bullsbeirhiniM upon their cnrledbrowj 
Ol liifles witk?'f6ft (Iroftktngs 'milk the «ow; 
While padlmg dacte-tht^Hiftd^ lake defi!re. 
Or battening hogs roU'i» the ^tftking-mire ; 
While moles tht^viiiDlbKn^ Earth in IriHocks raife 
So long fhall fwains tell Blouztlindat praife. 

ThWwaiW'ihe^lfeMS itf mdaiidioly ftrain, 
*7111' bonny Sufim fped- across the plain ; 

S53. Dvmjuga month .^r, ftitvht dum Pifcis amahh, 
DumfUi Tbjmo pajcentur apes, dum rore cicada, 
Stmptr hum mmififMi tuum, kudefyin mttHihunt. 



ne D I R as. 

They fei;B-d the lafs in apron clean array'd, 
^ to the ale-boafe forc*d the willing maid ; 
Itf ale and kifles they forget their cam» 
i^SuJim BbmmelbuUz lofi repairs. 
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U B L IM £ R drains, O rufiic Maft, 

prepare ; 
Forget a- while the barn and dairy's care 
I Thy homely voice to loftier numbcrsraife 
The drunkard's flights require fonorous lays. 
With Bonjjxyheus' fongs exalt thy vcrfc, J 

While rocks and woods the various notes rehearfe. 




*Twas in the feafon when the reaper's toil 
Of the ripe harveft 'gan to rid the foil ; 



Wid( 
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Wide through the field was fcen a goodly rout, 

Qem damfels bound the gathered (heaves about^ lo 

Tke lads with fharpen^d hooks and fweating brow 

Cat down the labours of the winter plow. 

To the near hedge young Su/an fteps afide. 

She feign'd her coat or garter was unty'*d, 

Whatever (he did, fhe ftoop'd adown unfeen, i^ 

And merry reapers, what they lift, will ween. 

Soon (he rofe up, and cry'd with voice fo (hriU 

That echo anfwer'd from the diftant hill ; 

The youths and damfels ran to Su/an s aid. 

Who thought fome adder had the lafs difmayM. 29 

When faft adccp they B(rwxyheus fpy'd. 
His hat and oaken dafF lay clofe befide. 
That Bowxybeus who could fweetly fing. 
Or with the rozin'd bow torment the (bring : 
That BowKjheus who with finger's fpced 2 ^ 

Could call foft warblings from the breathing reed 1 
That Bawzybeus who with jocond tongue^ 
Ballads and roundelays and catches fung, 
They loudly laugh to fee the damfePs fright. 
And in difport furround the drunken wight. 30 

UU SertM fneul tanikm €0fiti dtUpfa J4€ebsnt, Virg. 

Ah 
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Ah Bvujx.yheey why px6!^, thou flay fo loog? 
!!rhe mugs were iarge, the drinic was wondrous flroag 
Thoi^ fliouldfl.have left the Fair befpre *twas night. 
But thou fat'fl. tppiog *till the xnouiiog (ight. 

Ciclyy brifk maid, fteps forth before the rout» \ 
And kifsU with fmacking lip the fnoriog lout. 
For cuftom fays, Whoier this wntureprf^tSf • 
Forfuch a ki/s dttnands a pair of gUfVis. 
By her example Dorcas bolder grows. 
And plays a tickling flraw within his pofe. \ 

.He rubs his noflril, and in wonted joke 
The fhcering fwains with ftammVing fpeech befpok 
To you, my lads,- I'll fing my carols o*cr. 
As for the maids,— —Pve ibmcthing eWe ^flore. 

No fooner/gan he raife his tuneful fong, .^ 

. But lads and lafTes round, about him throng. 
Not kjlad-fingerplac'd above the croud 
Sings with a note io fhrilling fweet and loud, 

40« Sanguineis/rMtim moris & tempore ptngit, Virg. 

43. Carmiusqua niuhis, £$gii»fciti j xarmna vobiu 

Huicaliudwurcedit.erit, Ytt%9 

47. Ntc taut urn Fbeebogaudtt PMrnaffia rupti 5 

jfJtitMt}mliikf4^'^0ntur.0,Jimarui Orpbui* Yirg;. 
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Nfor parifh-derk- who CaHs.fhe fkba. fo dear; 

Like BcvoKJheusiooth% th* attendye air. j'o 

Of nature's laws his carols firft begun^ 
Why the grave -owl can never face the fun. 
For owiesy as fwainsr^bferve, deteft the lights 
And only fing arid icck their prey byiright, 
iSow turnips hide their fwelling heads below, 55 

And hovs^ theclofing col worts upwards grow ; 
How lf7//-«"-irj^'mif-leads night- faring downs. 
O'er hill, and- finking bogs, and pathlefs downs. 
Of ftars he told that ihoot with ihining trail. 
And of the glow-worm's light that gilds his tail. (^ 
He fung wiKre wood-cocks in the fummer feed. 
And in what climates they renew their breed ; 
Some think to northern coafb their flight they ittA, 
Or to the moon in midnight hours afcend. 
Where fwallows in the wnter feafon keep, 65 

And how tiic*drowfy bat and^ormoufe fleep. 
How nature doc? the puppy's eyelid clofc. 
Till the bright funhas nine times fct and jofe. 

. 5 V Ou^Jwsin .hsdfofhly read tyiS&ufrmmifienft jbt mgbi 

btnu colUaed tbeje pbilofopbical o^ervatians. 

NfijHfttt cantbat m magnum fer inane coaSa &e. 

For 
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For hontfioen by their long experience find. 
That pupp/8 ilill nine rolling funs are blind. 

Now he goes on, and fings of Fairs and (hows. 
For ftill new fairs before his eyes arofe. 
How pedlars ftalls with glitt'nng toys are laid. 
The various fairings of the country maid. 
Longfilken laces hung upon the twine. 
And rows of pins and amber bracelets fhine ; 
How the tight lafs, knives, combs, and fciflars fpys 
And looks on thimbles with deiiring eyes. 
Of lotteries next with tuneful note he told. 
Where filver fpoons are won, and rings of gold. 
The lads and lafTes trudge the fbeet along. 
And all the fair is crouded in his fong. 
The mountebank now treads the Ilage, and fells^ 
His pills, his balfams, and his ague-fpells ; 
Kow operand o'er the nimble tumbler fprings. 
And on the rope the ventrous nuuden fwings ; 
yack'fudding in his parti-colour'd jacket 
Tofles the glove, and jokes at evVy packet. 
Of Karee-Jhrwi he fung, and Punch's feats. 
Of pockets pickM in crowds, and> various chetts. • 



Th 
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Then fad he fung the children in the luood. 
Ah barbVous uncle, ftain'd with infant blood I 
How blackberries they pluck'd in defarCs wild. 
And fearlefs at the glittering fauchion fmil*d; 
Their little corps the robin-red-breafls found, 95 

And flrowM with pious bill the leaves around. 
Ah gentle birds ! if this verfe lafls fo long. 
Your names fhall live for ever in my fong. 

For buxom Joan he fung the doubtful flrife. 
How the fly failor made the maid a wife. lo* 

To louder ftrains he raised his voice, to tell 
What woeful wars in Chewy-chafe befell. 
When Piercy drove the deer fwith hound and horn. 
Wars to be ixieft by children yet unborn ! 
Ah Wit^rington, more years thy life had crown'd, loj 
If thoa hadft never heard the horn or hound ! 
YetOull the Squire, who fought on bloody flumps^ 
By future bards be waiPd in doleful dumps. 

97. Fortunati ambo, Ji quid mea carmina pojfunt. 

Nulla diet unfuam memori vu iximet gev. Vug* 

99* ji Song in the Comedy of Love for Love^ beginning 
\ A Soldier and a Sailor, &c. 

Vol. I. G All 
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Ml in the Lnd of EJ/ex next he chaunts , 
How to fleek mares ftarch quakers turn gallants ; 
How the grave brother flood on bank fo green. 
Happy for him if mares had never been f 

Then he was feiz'd with a religious qualm. 
And on a fudden, fungthe hundredth pfalm. 

He fung of Taffy Welch, and Sawney Sect, 
Lilly-hullero and the Irijh Trot, ^ 

Why (hould I tell of Baieman or ofShore^ 
Or JVantUy^ Dragon flain by valiant Moore, 
The how'^r of Rojamondy or Rohin Hood, 
And how the grajs now gronvs where Troy townyS 

His carols ceas'd : the lifl'ning maids and fwaio 
Seem ftill to hear fome foft imperfed ftrains. 
Sudden he rofe ; and as he reels along 
Swears kiiTcs fweet fhould well reward his fong. 



109. A Sorg of Sir J. Denham'x. See bis Poems, 
¥12. Et fortunatam Ji nunquam Armenia fu'tjj'ent 

Pajiphaen, 
117. iihttd UquMr aut Scyllam Nffi, *c, 
XI 7. old Engltjh Baliadi. 
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le damfels laughing fly : the giddy clown 
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;ain upon a wheat-lheaf. drops adown ; 

le pow'r thatgaardg the drunk, his fleep attends* 

ill raddy, like his face, the fun dcfcends. 
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TRIVIA; 

OR, THE 

Art. of Walking 

the Streets of 

LONDON. 

i^ ti Maeri fides f Jn^ quo *uia duciiy in Urbem ? 



f 



A.D V ERT I S E MENT 

THE worlds Ilelicve^ will take fo little 
notice of me^ that I need not take much 
f)f it. ^he cri ticks may fee by this poem 9 that 
I walk on footy which probably may fave me 
from their envy. Ifhould beforry to raifethat 
fajfton in men whom I am fo much obliged tOy 
(ince they allowed me an honour hitherto only 
(hewn to better writers : Jhat of defying me 
to be author of my own works. 

Gentlemen^ if there be any thing in this 
poem good enough to difpleafe you^ and if it be 
any advantage to you to afcribe it fome perfon 
of greater merit ; I Jhall acquaint you for your 
comfort^ that among many other obligations^ I 
owe fever al hints of it to Dr. Swift. And if 
you will fofar continue your favour as to write 
againjl it, I beg you to oblige me in accepting the 
following motto. 

■ Non tu, in Triws, indoftc, folebas 

Stridenti, xniferuxn^ Aipula^ difperdere carmen ? 

T R I. 
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BOOK L 



le Implements for walking the Streets, 
and Signs of the Weather. 

[HROUGH winter ftreets to fleer your 
courfe aright. 
How to walk clean by day, and fafe by 
night, 

oflling crouds, with pmdence to decline, 
to aflert the wall, and when refign, 
: Thou, 7Wa;i«, Goddefs, aid my fong, '5 

fpacious fireets conduft thy bard a]ong ; 
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By thee tranfported, I fecurely flray 

Where winding alleys lead the doubtful way. 

The filent court, and opening fquare explore. 

And long perplexing lanes untrod before. it 

To pave thy realm, and fmooth the broken ways. 

Earth from her won)b a flinty tribute pays ; 

For thee, the flurdy paver thumps the ground, 

Whilft ev'ry ftroke his labVing lungs refound ; 

For thee the fcavenger bids kennels glide 15 

Within their bounds, and heaps of dirt fubflde. 

My youthful bofom burns with thirft of fame. 

From the great theme to build a glorious name. 

To tread in paths (o ancient bards unknown. 

And bind ray temples with a Civic crown : 20 | 

But more, my country^s love demands the lays. 

My country's be the profit, mine the praifc. r 

When the black youth at chofen flands rejoice, 
And clean yQurJJms refounds from evVy voice ; 
When late their miry fides fiage-coachet fhow, 25 

And their iliff horfes through the town move flow \ 
When all the Mall in leafy ruin lies. 
And damfels firft renew their oifter cries : 

Then 
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en let the prudent walker fhoes provide, 

t of the Spamjb or Morocco hide ; ^% 

e wooden heel may raife the dancer's bound, 

d with the fcaIIop*d top his ftep be crown'd : 

t firm, well-hammcrM foles proteft thy feet 

ro' freezing fnows, and rains, and foaking fleet. 

3uld the big lade extend the fhoe too wide, 3^ 

ch flone will wrench th' unwary Hep afide : 

c fudden turn may ftretch the fwelling vein, 

y cracking joint unhinge, or ancle fprain ; 

d when too fhort the modifh flioes are worn, 

uMl judge the feafons by your fhooting corn. 4* 

^lor fhould it prove thy lefs important care, 
• choofe a proper coat for winter's wear. 
»w in thy trunk thy D*oily habit fold, 
le iilken drugget ill can fence the cold; 
.e frieze's fpongy nap is foak'd with rain, 45 

id fhow'rs foon drench the camblet's cockled grain, 
ue * Witn^ broad-cloth with its fhag unfhorn, 
ipierc'd is in the lafting tempeft worn : 
this the horfeman's fence j for who would wear 
aid the town the fpoils of Ruffia's bear ? S* 

• A Trtvn in Oifwd/hirc, 

Within 
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l^thin the RoqueUturis clafp thy hands are pent. 

Hands, that fh-etch*d forth invading harms prevent. 

Let the looped Bavaroy the fop embrace. 

Or his deep doke be fpatterM o'er with lace. 

That garment beft the winter's rage defends, {5 

Whofe ample form without one plait depends ; 

By * various Names in various counties^ knownj, 

Yet held in all the true Surtoui alone : 

Be thine of Kerfey firm, tho* fmall the coft. 

Then brave unwet the rain, unchillM the froft. 69 

If the ftrong cane fupport thy walking hand. 
Chairmen no longer (hall the wall command ; 
E'en fturdy car-men fhall thy nod obey. 
And rattling coaches flop to make thee way ; 
This (hall dired thy cautious tread aright, 6; 

Though not one glaring lamp enliven night. 
Let beaus their canes with amber tipt produce. 
Be theirs for empty (how, but thine for ufe. 
In gilded chariots while they loll at eafc. 
And lazily infure a life's difeafe ; 70 

IVhile fofter chairs the tawdry load convey 
To Court, to f 1Vhite\ Affemblies, or the Play ; 

• ^Jofeph, JTrap-Rafcal^ Sec, 

t White'i Cb9(9htt'k9»St in Sh Jvan>StrteU ^ ^ 

Rofy- 
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)f}r-coinpledbn'd health thy ileps attends, 

id exercife thy lafting youth defends. 

ipradent men heaven's choicefl gifts profane. 75 

lus feme beneath their arm fupport the cane ; 

le dirty point oft checks the carelefs pace, 

ad miry fpots the clean cravat difgrace : 

I f may I never fuch misfortune meet, 

ay no fuch vicious walkers croud the ilreet, 80 

ay Providence o'erfliadc me with her wings, 

Me the bold Mafe experiiiic*d dangers fings. 

Not that I wander from my native home, 

ad (tempting perils) foreign cities roam. 

:t Tarts be the theme of Galltd% mufe, S5 

liere flav'ry treads the ih^et in wooden ihoes; 

or do I rove in Beigia\ frozen dime, 

od teach the dumfy boor to flcate in rhyme, 

^here, if the warmer clouds in rain defcend, 

b miry ways induibioas fteps offend, 99 

he ruihing Flood from Hoping pavements poun, 

nd blackens the canals with dirty fhowVs. 

et others Naples* fmoother ftreets rehearfe, 

iid with proud Roman ftruftores grace their verfe, 

Whert 
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Where frequent murders walce the night with groans, ^ 

And blood in purple torrents dyes the Hones ; 96 ^ 

Nor (hall the mufe through narrow Venice ftray, I 

Where Gondolas their painted oars difplay. 

O happy ftreets, to rumbling Wheels unknown. 

No carts, no coaches (hake the floating town ! 100 i« 

Thus was of old Britanmeti city ble(sMy 

Ere pride and luxury her fons po(refs'd : 

Coaches and chariots yet unfaihlon'd lay^ 

Nor late-invented chairs perplex'd the way : 

Then the proud lady tripp'd along the town^ lOJ 

Andtuck'd-up petticoats fecur*d hergowAt 

Her rofy cheek with diftant viflts glow'd. 

And exerdfe unartful charms bellowed ; 

But fince in braided gold her foot is bound. 

And a long trading manteau fweeps the ground, no 

Her (hoe difdains the (Ireet ; the laxy fair ' 

With narrow ftep affeds a limping air. 

Now gaudy pride corrupts the lavi(h age, 

And the (beets flame with glaring equipage 1 

The tricking gamefter infolently rides, US 

If^th Lovtt and Graces on his chariofs fides } 

In fancy ftate the griping broker fits. 

And laughs at honefly^ and trudging wits : 
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'\>r you, O honeft men, thefe ufeful lays 

The Mufe prepares ; I feek no other praife.' 120 

When fleep is firft difturb'd by morning cries ; 
^rom fare prognofticks learn to know the flues, 
Left you of rheums and coughs at night complain ; 
JurprisM in dreary fogs, or driving rain. 
iVhen fufFocating mifts obfcure the morn, 125 

Let thy worft wig, long us'd to ftorms, be worn ; 
rhis knows the powder'd footman, and with care. 
Beneath his flapping hat fecures his hair. 
Be thou, for cv'ry feafon, juftly dreft, 
Nfor brave the piercing froft with open breaft; 130 
And when the buriting clouds a deluge pour, ' 
Let thy Zurtoui defend the drenching Ihow'r. 

The changing weather certain figns reveal. 
Ere winter fheds her fnow, or frofts congeal* 
You'll fee the coals in brighter flame afpire, tJS 

And fulphur tinge with blue the riflng fire : 
Your tender fliins the fcorching heat decline. 
And at the dearth of coals the poor repine ; 
Before her kitchen hearth, the nodding dame 
In flannel mantle wrapt, enjoys the flame; i4^ 

Hov'ring, 
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Hov'ring, upon her feeble knees fhe bendi. 
And all around the grateful warmth afcends. 

Nor do lefs certain figns the town advife. 
Of milder weather, and ferener flues. 
The ladies gaily drefs'd, the Mall adorn 145 ' 

With various dyes, and paint the Tuny mom ; 
The wanton fawns with frifking pleafure range. 
And chirping fparrows greet the welcome change : 
* Not that their minds with greater fkill are fraught, 
Endu'd by inftinfl, or by reafon taught, 150 

The feafons operate on evVy breaft, 
*Tis hence that fawns are briik, and ladies dreft. 
When on his box the nodding coachman fhoret. 
And dreams of fanfy'd fares i when tavern doors ^ 
The chairmen idly croud ; th6nne*er refufe 15 J 

Totruftthy bufy fteps in thinner fhoes. 

But when the fwinging figns your cars offend 
With creaking noife, then rainy floods impend ; 

/ 

* Baud tfui Jem ereih, fuiafi divinitus il/is 
Jngenium, 09t rtrum fato frudtatig major, Viif, Gcorg. I« 

Soon 
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D fhall the kennels fwell with rapid flreams, 
rulh in muddy torrents to the Thames. igo 

\ bookfeller, whofe fhop*s an open fquare^ 
efees the tempeft> and with early care 
learning drips the rails ; the rowing crew 
tempt a fare> clothe all their tilts in blue : 
hoiiers poles depending dockings ty'd, 16^ 

I with the flacken'd gale, from fide to fide : 
irch- monuments foretel the changing air ; ^ 

en Niobe diifolves into a tear, 
Ifweats with fecret grief: you'U hear the founds, 
whirling winds, ere kennels break their bounds ; 
grateful odours common-fhores diiFufe, 1 7 1 

d dropping vaults difUl unwholfom dews 
J the tiles rattle with the fmoking (howV, 
d fpouts on heedlefs men their torrents pour. 

Ul fuperftition from thy bread repel, 175 

:cred'lous boys, and prattling nurfes tell, 

wif the fedival oi Paul be clear, 

nty from lib'ral horn fliall ftrow the year ; 

len the dark ikies diffolve in fnow or rain, 

e lab'rmg hind (haU yoke the fteer in vain ; 180 

Bitt 
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But if the threatning winds in tempefts roar. 
Then war fhall bathe her wafteful fword in gore. 
How> if on Stvithin's feaft the welkin lours. 
And cvVy pcnthoufe ftreams with hafty ihow^rs. 
Twice twenty days fhall clouds their fleeces drain^ iSj 
And wafh the pavements with inceflant rain. 
Let not fuch vulgar tales debafe thy mind ; 
Nor Paul nor Swithin rule the clouds and wind. 

If you the precepts of the Mufe defpife. 
And ^ight the faithful warning of the dues, 19* 

Others you'll fee, when all the town's afloat. 
Wrapt in th' embraces of a kerfey coat. 
Or double-button'd frieze ; their guarded feet 
Defy the muddy dangers of the flreet. 
While you with hat unloop'd, the fury dread 19$ 

Of fpouts high-flreaming, and with cautious tread 
Shun ev'ry dafhing pool ; or idly Hop, 
To feek the kind protection of a (hop. 
But bus'nefs fummons ; now with haily feud 
You joftle for the wall ; the fpatter'd mud txA 

Hides all thy hofe behind ; in vain you fcow'r. 
Thy wig alas! uncurlM, admits theihow'n 
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fierce AleBo^^ fnaky treflea fcU^ 
len Orpheus charm'd the rigVoas powVs of heU>, 
thus hung Glaucus* beard, with briny dew 205 
otted and fbraight, when firfl his am'rous view 
rprisM the bathing fair ; the frighted maid v 

3W (lands a rock, transformed by Grci% aid. 

Good houfewives all the winter's rage defpifc, 

:fended by the riding-hood's Jifguife : 2 1 

r underneath th' umbrella's oily fhed, 

fe through the >^et on clinking pattens tread, 

et Perfian dames th' umbrella's ribs difplay, 

guard their beauties from the funny ray ; 

r fweating flaves fupport the fhady load, tij 

^hen eailern Monarchs ihow their ftate abroad ; 

Htain in winter only knows its aid, 

o guard from chilly ihow'rs the walking maid. 

at, O ! forget not^ Mufe, the patten's praife, 

liat female implement ihall grace thy lays ; 220 

ay from what art divine th' invention came, 

Lnd from its origin deduce its name. 

Where Uncoln wide extends her fenny foil, 
^ goodly yeoman liv'd grown white with toil : 

Ont 
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One only daughter bleft his nuptial bed, 225 

Who from her infant iiand the poultry fed : 
Martha (her careful mother's name) (he bore. 
But now her careful mother was no more. 
Whilft on her father's knee the damfel playM, 
Patty he fondly calFd the fmiling maid ; 230 

As years increased, her ruddy beauty grew. 
And Patty s fame o'er all the village flew. 

Soon as the gray-ey'd morning ftreaks the fkies, 
And in the doubtful day the woodcock flies. 
Her cleanly pail the pretty houfewife bears, 235 
And*iihging tothediftant field repairs: 
And when the plains with evening dews are fpread, 
The milky burden fmokes upon her head» 
Deep, thro' a miry-lane fhe pick'd her way. 
Above her ancle rofe the chalky clay. 240 

f^ulcan by chance the bloomy maiden fpies. 

With innocence and beauty in her eyes. 

He faw, he lov'd ; for yet he ne'er had known 

Sweet innocence and beauty meet in one. 

Ah Mulciber ! recal thy nuptial vows, 24J 

Think on the graces of thy Papbian fpoufe, 

^ Thiijk 



.TRIVIA. 145 

liink how her eyes dart inexhaufted charms, 
ind canfl thoa leave her bed for ?atty\ annt I 

The LentmoM power foriakes the reahns abore, 
lis bofom glowing with terreftrial love : 2 jo 

'ar in the lane a lonely huf he found, 
To tenant ventured on tk^ unwholfom ground, 
iere fmokes his forge, he bares his finewy arm, 
\nd early ftrokes the founding anvil warm : 
liround his (hop the fteely fparkles flew, ' 25; 

Is for the fteed he ihapM the bending fhoe. 

"When blue-cy'd fatty near his window came, 
Sis anvil refls, his forge forgets to flame. 
To bear his foothing tales flie feigns delays ; c6o 

^hat woman can refifl the force of praife ? 

At firft ftie coyly ev'ry kifs withftood, 
\vA all her cheek was flufh'd with modeil blood : 
\Vith headlefs nails he now furrounds her flioes. 
To fave her Heps from rains and piercing dews; 
She lik'd his foothing tales, his prefents wore, zS^ 
And granted kiiTes, but would grant no more. 

Vol. L H Yet 



Yet winter chiird her (9dt» with cold the^fiet. 
And on her cheek the ftdfaig rofe dedines ; 
No more her humid eyes their loftre boaft^ 
Andte hoaifeiirojidi her«idt!nevt»iMfa!oll. 279 

This FulcoH Ihw, Mid in his hetv^nly thouglhc^ 
A new michhie mediaiddc fancy wrought. 
Above the* mire her lhelter*d ftepe to raife. 
And bear her fafely throogjb the wintry wayi , 
&rdght the new engine on the anvil glows, 27J 

And the pale virgin on the patten rofe. 
No more her lungs are (hook with dropping Rheums, 
And on her cheek reviving beauty blooms. 
The God obtained his fuit ; though flatt^iy fail, 
Prefents with female virtue mail prevail. sBt 

The patten now fupports each frugal dame. 
Which from the blue-ey'd Patty takes the iiamc. 
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Of walking the Streets by Bay. 

HUS far thcMufe has trac'd in ufeful lays 
The properimplements for wintry waysf 
Has taught the walker, with judicious 
eyes. 

To read the various warnings of the ikies. 
Now venture, Mufe, from home to range the town, 
And for the publick fafety rifque thy own. 

For eafe and for difpatch, the morning's beft ; 
No tides of paffengers the ftrcet moleft. 

H 2 You'll 
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You'll Tee a draggled damfel, here and there. 

From Billingfgate her fiftiy traffick bear ; . lO 

On doors the fallow milk-maid chalks her gains ; 

Ah ! how unlike the milk-maid of the plains t 

Before ^roud gates attending aifes bray. 

Or arrogate with folemn pace the way ; 

Thefe grave phyficians with their milky chear, 15 

The lave-fick maid and dwindling beau repair ; 

Here rows of drummers Hand in martial file, 

AiA with thfir vellum- thunder fhake the pile. 

To greet Ihe new-made bride. Are founds like tfaefe 

The proper prelude to a date of peace ? ao 

Now induftry awakes her bufy fons. 

Full charged with new« the br£athle(& hawker runs : 

Shops open, coaches roll, carts fhake the ground^ 

And all the flreets with palHng cries refound. 

i 

li cloath'd in black, you tread the bufy town, 2J 
Or if diftinguifh'd by the rev Vend gown. 
Three trades avoid ; oft in the mingling prefs. 
The barber's apron foils the fable drcfs % 
Shun the perfumer's touch with cautious cy^ ^^ 

J^or let the baker's ftep advance too ni^h ; 30 



\ 



TRIVIA. 149 

( walkers too that youdiful colours wexr, 

iree fullyiug trades avoid with equal care ; 

le little chimney-fweeper fculks abng, 

id marks with foot/ ftains the heedlefs throng ; 

lien finall-coal murmurs in the hoarfer throat, 3$ 

XMn fmutty dangers guard thy threatened coat : 

he dttil-man*s cart offends thy cloaths and tye&y 

"hen through the ilreet a cloud of afhes flies ;. 

It whether black or lighter dies are worn, 

he chandler's bafket, on his fhoulder born, 4a 

1th tallow fpots thy coat; refigntheway, 

o ihun the furly butcher's greafy tray, 

atchers whofe hands are dy'd with blood's foul dain, 

nd always foremoil in the Hangman's train. 

Let due civilities be ftridUy paid, ^.j 

he wall furrender to the hooded maid i, 
or let thy fturdy elbow's hafly rag<5 
)ftle the feeble fteps of trembling age 1 
.nd when the porter bends beneath his load, 
.nd pants for breath j clear thou the crouded road*. 50^ 
ut, above all, the groping blind direfl. 
Old from the preffing throng the lame proteft^ 

H 3 ^^^ 
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Yott'll fomethnes m^et a fop, of niccft treadj, 

Whofe mantling peruke rcils hii empty head. 

At ev*ry flep he dreads the wall to lofe, 5$ 

And rlfques, to fare a coach, his red-heel*d fiioes. 

Him, like the miller, pafs with caution by. 

Left from his fhooldcr cbuds of powder fly. 

But when the bully, with afluming pace. 

Cocks his broad hat, cdg'd round with tarnifti'd lacc> 

Yield not the way 5 defy his flrutting pride, 61 

And thruft him to the muddy kennel's fide j 

He never turns again, nor dares oppofe, 

But mutters coward curfes as he goes. 

If drawn by bus^nefs to a flreet unknown, 6$ 

Let the fworn porter point thee through the town | 
Be fure obferve the figns, for figns remain. 
Like faithful Land-marks to the walking train. 
Seek not from prentices to learn the way, 
Thofe fabling boys will turn thy fteps aftray ; 70 

A(k the grave tradefman to diredl thee right^ 
He ne'er deceives, but when he profits by*t. 



Where famM Sf. Giles's ancient limits fprcad. 
And inrail'd column rears its lofty head. 



Here 
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Ure to fev'n firce^s t^v'n H^h count the da/^ 7; 

ind from eac]i other cstfcH thfi circling; ray. 

Icre oft the pcafant, with enquiring face, 

Iewil4er'4» trudges on from i^4ce to p]ace k 

{q dwells on ev'ry. fign with ftiipidg4»e, 

Inters the nsu'row^ey*3 do«b<ful maze, ti> 

Mes ev'ry winding court and ftreet in vain^ 

bd doubles o'er Im weary fteps agaiiw 

?hus hardy Tbefeus with intrepid feet, 

TraversM the dangVous labyrinth of Crtt$ h 

lut flill the wandriflg pafTes fbrc*d his ftay, i; 

['ill Ariadne'% clue unwinds the way, 

itti; do not thou, like that bold chief, confide 

rhy ventrotts footfteps to a female guides 

Veil lead thee with deloiive fnviles along, 

Idve in thy fob^ and drop thee in the throng. 99 

When waggHh boys the ftujited beefqm ply 
"o rid the flabby pavement ; pafs not by 
Ire thou haft hel(] their hands ; fome heedlefs flirt 
¥iil over-fpread thy calves with fpatt^ring dirt, 
^ere porters hqgfbeads roll from carts aflope, ^ 
h: brewers down ileep cellars ftretch the ropeji 

H 4 Where 
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Where counted billets are £y carmen toft, 
8uy thy raih ftep, and walk without the pofh 

What though the gathVing mire thy fcctbefmcar, 
The voice of induftry is always near. i^ 

Hark ! the boy calls thee to his deftm^d ftand. 
And the fhoe ihines beneath his culy hand. 
Here let the Muie, fatiguM amid the throngs 
Adorn her precepts with digreffive fong ; 
Of ihirtlefs youths the fecret rife to trace, 105 

And ihow the parent of the fable race» 

Like mortal man, great Jo^i (grown fond of change) 

Of old was wont this nether world to range 

To feek amours ; the vice the monarch lov*d 

Soon through the wide ethereal court improv*d» i la 

And e'en the proudeft Goddefs now and then 

Who lodge a night among the fons of men a 

To vulgar Deities defcends the faihion. 

Each, like her betters, had her earthly paiSon. 

Then * doacina (Goddefs of the tide 115 

Whofe fable ibeams beneath the city glideV 

Indulged 

* Cloadna wtff a GMep wbofi imagt Tatiat (a Ksng cf the 
Sabiaet^ fwud h tbi Q$mm»n'Bi9rt^ and tut knowinz wbmt 

(7s^/i 



t 
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dthemodiih flame; the town fherov'd; 

al fcavenger ihc faw, ihe lovM ; 

iddy fpots that dry'd'opon his face, 

male patches, hdghten-d ev^iy grace : izm 

z*d; fhe^figh-d. For love can beaaties fpj. 

it feema faults to every common eye.. 

had the watchman walked his fecond' roond-^ ' 
Cloacina hears the rumbling found 
brown lover's cart, for well fhe knows 125: 
leafing thunder : fwifc the. Godde(s rofe, 
rough the ftreets purfu'd the diftant noife,, 
fom panting' with. expe£ted joys., 
le night- wandring harlot'^ airs (he paft, 

near hi»fide« and wanton glances cad ; 130^ 
black form of cinder- wench (he came,, 
ove, the hour, the place had banifh^d fhame |, 
dark alley an» in arm they move ;. 
no link-boy interrupt ^eir love i. 



^4ft it was, h caird.it Cloacist from the pba in wbteh'- 
It found, and 'paid to it divint hwuru .Irfi^tfU. S* »•». 



H> 5, Whcsi 
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When th« pale moon had nine dnwB Wi ha fjpMi^ 
Tht pregnant Goddefs (cautious of di%rao^ ijS 

Defcends to earth ; bot fought no andwift^s aid^ 
Nor mid'ft her angukk to Lueina pra^M; 
No cheerftil goffip wifti'd the ttiother joy. 
Alone, beneath a bulk (he dnopt the boy. §40 

The child throug^i various rilqoes in yetrt ]ttipffOY*d» 
At firll a beggar^s brat, compaffion movM ; 
His infant tongae foon learnt the canting art. 
Knew all the pray Vs and whines to tooch .tbe kaart* 

Oh happy unowned youths, yoar limbs can bear ii^% 
The fcorching dog-ftar, and the winter's air, 
Whfle the rich Infant, nursM with care and pain, 
Thirfts with each heat, and coughs with ev*fy raia f 

The Goddefs long had mark'dthe driM*s tlHbeft, 
And long had fought his fufi^rings to redrefs ; 150: 

She prays the Gods to take the fondling's par^ 
To teach his hands foaie beneficial art 
PradtisM in Streets : the Gods her fuk aBowVj. 
And made him ufeful to the walking croud^ 



T^ 
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To cletmfo tk« miiy leet» aid o'er the (hoe 15 j 

With nimble ikill the glofly black renew. 

Each Power contributes torefievc the poor ^ 

With the ftroBg briftles of the mighty boar 

Diana forms his brufh ; the God of dajr 

A tripod gives, amid the crouded vfKf tfi» 

To raife the dirty foot, and eafe his toil ;» 

Kind Neptune fills his vafe with fetid oib 

Prcfl from th* enormous whale v The Sod oTfire, 

From whofe dominions fmoky doods afpire^ 

Among thefe gen'rous prefents Xoiiu his pasc^ v6$ 

And aids with foot the new japanning art ; 

Pleas'd fhe receives the gifts ; Ihe downward glidet» 

Lights in Fleet-ditch^ and fhoou beneath the tideu 

Now dawns the mom,- the ftardy tad awakef» 
Leaps from his ftall, his tangled hair he ihakes, vjp 
Then leaning oV the rails, hemufingfiood. 
And viewM below the black-canal of mud. 
Where common- ihores a lulling murmur keep^ 
Whofe torrents rofh from Hollom^s fatal fteep *: 
Penfive through idlenefs, tears flowM apace, ^75' 

Which ea&'d his loaded heart, and wafii*d hia facer 

At 
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At length he fighing cry'd ; That boy was bleft, 
Whofe infant lips have drained a mother^s breafr;. 
But happier far are thofe, (if fuch ^be known) 
Whom both a father and a mother own : \%o 

But I, alas I hard fortune's utmoft fcom, 
,Who ne*er knew parent^ was an orphan bom! 
Some boys are rich by birth beyond all wants, 
BelovM by uncles^ and kind good old aunts; 
When time comes round, a Chrifbnas box they beav, 
And one day makes them rich for all the year. i86 
JEiad I the precepts of a father leam'd. 
Perhaps I then the coachman^s fare had earn^dn 
For leiTer boys can drive ; I thirfly fiand 
And fee the double flaggon charge their hand* i9P 
See them puff off the frothy and gulp amain, 
WbHe with dry tongue I lick my lips in vain.. 

While Aus he fervent prays, theheaving tide 
la widened circles beats on either fide i 
The Goddeis rofe amid the inmoil round, 195 

With withered turnip-tops her temples crown'd ; 
. I'ow reachM her dipping treffes, lank, and black 
Ai the linooth jetj or gloffy raven's back i 

Around 
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kd her wafte a circling eet was twin'd, 

li bound her robe that hong in ngt. behind. ao» 

beckoning to the boy ; (he thus began, 

prayers are granted ; weep no more, my fon : 

irive. At Tome frequented comer ftand, 

l>ruih I give thee, grafp it in thy hand. 

ler the foot within this vafe of oil, 205 

et the little tripod aid thy toil i* 

is.methinks I fee the walking crew 

y rcqocft fupport the miry ihoe, 

foot grows black that was with dirt embrown^d^ 

in thy pocket gingling halfpence found. a 10 

aoddeis phinges fwift beneath the flood, 

dafhcs all around her fiiow'rs ' of mud ; 

^outh ftraight chofe hispoft; the labour ply^d' 

*e branching ftreets firom Cbarii^'ero/s divide; 

reble voice refound, along the Meuftt 215 

Whitebait echoct— — CZftwjwir Hommr'i fims* 

ce the fweet ballad, this amufing lay 

ong detains the walker on his way ; 

e he attends new dangers round hint throngs 

bttfy city alb inftru^ve fong. 2.20 

Whete 
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Where elumted •W die gaping csoud, 
Qi/p'd iiidic hottd tbe perjur*d head it bow'd^ 
Betimes retreat ; here, thick as haUAoaes pour, 
Tiusiipi^ and half-hatch'd eggs, (a aainglcd fliAivV) 
Among the rabbte rain : Some random throw 2£$ 
May with ihe ttkkfing yolk thy che^ o'^rflow. 

Though expedition bids, yet never llray 
Where no rang'd pofts itthtA the ragged way. 
Here laden carts with thundring waggoAi neot. 
Wheels clafti with whcek, and bar the narrow fireet; 
The lafhing whip refoands, the hories ftrata, %yk 
And blood in anguiii burfts the Avelliiig vem. 
O barb'rdus men, your cruel beafts aflwage, 
Wliy rent you on the gcn'rous fteed your rage ? 
Does not his fervice earn you daily bread ? 23^ 

Voor wives, your children, by his labours fed \ - 
If; as ihe9/z^W taught, the fool revives^ 
And, fliifting feats, in other bodies lives : 
Severe ihall be thebnital coachman's change;, 
PoomM in a hackney horfe the town to range r a^o 
Carmen, tralisfbnn'd, the groaning load fiudldravr^ 
Whom other tyrants widtthe Uh. iiallawe.. 

Wh» 



■■^A 
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Wh& would of WaiUwg-JIrni tKe dangen ftaita^ 
When the broad pavement of Cbeaffide is aetr 1 
Or who * that nigged ftreet would traverfe o*er, z^^ 
That ftretches) O FkH-dkcb^ from thy black fhore 
To the TowVi noated walls ? Here fleams sfeend 
That, in inix*d fumes, the winkled nofe offend. 
Where chandlers cauldrons boil i where filhy prev 
Hide the wet ftalU long abfent from the fea ; « m 
And where the clever chops the heifer's fpoil. 
And where huge hogflieads fweat with trainy oil. 
Thy breathing noftril hold, but how fhall I 
n^ whew in piles % Caraaviam dkeefes lie ; 
Cheefe, that the tablets doling rites denies, z^ 

And bids mc with th* nnwilling chaplain rife*. 

O bear me to the paths of fair PeU-mU, 
Safe are thy pavements, grateful is thy iiaelli 
At diftance rolls along the gilded coach^ 
Nor fludrdy carmen on thy walks incroach ^ a6f> 

No lets would bar thy ways were chairs deoy*d 
The foft fupports of tauneifi and prkle ;. 

• 'Xbami-pitit % Cbsihiir Miitntfi p 4aJhtk 

Sho^a^ 
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Shops breathe perfumes, thro* fafhes ribbons glow. 
The mutual arms of ladles, and the beau. 
Vet (till ev'n here, when rams the paflkge hide, 26; 
Oft* the loofe ilones fpirts upV; muddy tide 
Beneath thy cardefs foot ; and fe)m on high. 
Where mafons mount the ladder, fiagments fly | 
Morter and crumbled lime in (how*rs defcend. 
And o'er thy hei^ deftmiliTe tiles impends rj^. 

But fometimes let me leave the noiiy roads. 
And filent wander in the dofe abodes 
Where wheels ne'er ihake the ground; there penfiveftray 
b ftudious thought the long uncrouded way. 
Here I remark each walker's difi^cent fac^ 27; 

And in their look their various bus'nefs trace. 
The broker here his fpacious beaver wean^ 
Upon his brow fit jealoufies and cares ; 
Bent on fome nwrtgage (to avoid reproach) 
He feeks bye ftreets, and fave th* expenfive coach. 280 v 
Soft, at low doors, old letchers tap their cane,. 
For fair reclufe^ who. travels Drury-lane j 
Here roams uncomb'd the lavifh rake, to ihniit 
His Fket-Jirtct drape7> evedafting dun, 

Carefiili 
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Careful obferven, ftudious of thetown, 28 j; 

>hun the misfortunes that difgrtce the clown ; 
[Jntemptcd, they contemn the jugler's feats, 
Pafs by the Meufe^ nor try the ♦ thimble's cheats. 
When drays bound high, they never cro& behind, 
H^Hiere bubbling yeft is blown by gofb of wind : 29Q 
And when up Ludgatt-hillYiM^ carts move flow. 
Far from the (training fteeds fecarely go» 
Whofe daihing hoofs behind them fling the mire^ 
And mark with muddy blots the gazing 'fquire* 
The Purthian thus his javlin backward throwU^ 295 
And as he flies infefts purfuing foes. 

The thoughtlefs wits ihall frequent forfeits pay. 
Who 'gainft their centry's box difcharge their tea* 
Do thou fome court, or fecret comer feek. 
Nor flufh with ihame the paffing virgin's cheek, 30^ 

Yet let me not defcend to trivial fong. 
Nor vn^ar circumftance my verfe prolongs 
Why fliould I teach the maid when torrents poor. 
Her head to ihelter from the fudden fhow'r ? 

• A Cheat emrnnhf praOu'd U tht Jhtett vfith fhrti thiwAk^ 
4m4 4 iitfle hoik 

Nature 
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Nature will beft her ic^dy band inforxo^ jp; 

With her fpread petticoat to fexKe the fiorm. 

Does not each walker know the warning figo^ 

When wifps of ftraw depend upon the twine 

Crofs the clofe (beet ; that then the paver^s ait 

Renews the ways, deny*d to coach and cars } 3i# 

Who knows not that the coachnian laihing b/« 

Oft with his flourifh cats the heedlefs eye ; 

And when ho takes his Hand, to wait a fare. 

His horfes foreheads fhun the winter*8 air ? 

Nor will I roam when fummer*s fultry rays 511 

Parch the dry ground, and fpread with duft the wayi 1 

With whirling gufts the rapid atoms rife. 

Smoke o*er the pavement, and inrolve the (kiei» 

Winter my theme confines i whoie nitry wiod 
^all crufl the flabby mire, and kenaels bidd i pm 
She bids the fnoiy defcend in flaky flieets. 
And in her hoary mantle clothe the flreets« 
Let not the virgin tread thele flipp'ry roads. 
The gathering fleece the hollow patten lo«l» i 
But if thy footfteps Aide with clotted froft, ]!$ 

Strike off the breaking balls againfi the poft* 



On 
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!)a filent wheel the pailmg ceaches roll ; 

>ft look behind »k1 ward the threatning pole. 

in harden'd orbs the fchool-boy moulds the (how, 

Fo mark the coachman with a dextrous throw. 33<^ 

SVhy do ye, boys, the kcnners furface fpread. 

To tempt with faithlcfs pafs the matron's tread I 

How can ye laugh to fee die damfcl fpurn. 

Sink in your ^auds, and her green locking moum ? 

/^t Whiter the harnefs'd chairman idly Hands, 335 

^nd Avings around his wafte his tingling hands : 

The fempftrcfs fpecds to ''Change with red-tipt nofei 

The Belgian ftove beneath her foot-ftool glows 1 

tn half-whipt muflin needles ufelefs lie, 

A.nd (huttle-cpcks acrofs the counter fly. 340 

Phefe fports warm harmlefs ; why then will ye prov^ 

Deluded maids the dangerous flame of love ? 

Where Covent-GardeTCs famous temple flands. 
That bbafts the work of Jones* immortal hands $ 
Columns with plain magnificence appear, 34$ 

And graceful porches lead along the fquare: 
Here oft my courfe I bend, when lo ! from fiur,. 
I fpy the furies of the foot-ball war : 

The 
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The 'prentice qaits his ihop^ to join the crew* 
Increafmg crouds the flying game purfue. 35f 

Thu8» as you roll the ball o*er fnowy ground. 
The gathering globe augments with every round. 
But whither (hall I run ? the throng draws nigh. 
The ball now fkims the ftreet, now foars on high ; 
The dextVous glazier ftrong returns the bound, 355 
And gingllng fafhes on the pent-houfe found. 

O roving Mufe, recal that wondrous year. 
When winter relgn'd in bleak Britaama^ air; 
When hoary Thames, with froftcd ofiers crown*d. 
Was three long moons in icy fetters bound, 36* 

The waterman, forlorn along thc^ihore, 
Penfive reclines upon his ufelefs oar. 
See harnefs^d ileeds defertthe ilony town; 
And wander roads unflable, not their own : 
Wheels o*er the hardened waters fmoothly glide, 365 
And rafe with whitened tracks the flippVy tide. 
Here the fat cook piles high the blazing fire. 
And fcarce the fpit can turn the fleer entire.. 
Booths fudden hide the Thames, long ftreets appear^ 
And numerous games proclaim the croaded fm, 379 



S^ 
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So when a general bids the martial train 
Spread (heir incampment o*er the fpadoos plain ; 
Thick-rifing tents a caniras city build. 
And the loud dice rofound thro* all the field, 

*Twas here the matron found a doleful fate : 37 j 
Let elegiac lay the woe relate. 
Soft as the breath of diilant flutes, at hours 
When £lent evening clofes up the flowers ; 
Lulling as falling water's hollow noife ; 
Indulging grief, like PUlomela^s voice. 380 

Doii ev^ry day had walk'd thefe treachVous roads » 
Her neck grew warpt beneath autumnal loads 
Of various fruit ; flie now a baiket bore. 
That head alas ! (hall baiket bear no more. 
Each booth ihe frequent paft, in queft of gain, '^ 385 
And boys with pleafure heard her fhrilling ibrain. 
Ah, Doll f all mortals mull refign their breath. 
And indoftry itfelf fubmit to death ! 
The cracking cryftal yields, fhe finks, ihe dies. 
Her head, chopt off, from her loft ihoulders flies ; 390 
Pippins fhe cry'd, but death her voice confounds. 
And pip-pip-pip along the ice jcfounds^ 

So 
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So when the fbradan furies Orfheut tone. 
And left Jiis bleeding trunk deformed wkh goi^ 
His fevered head floats dowa the£lvcr tide. 
His yet wana tongue for hn loft conibrt otfA ; 
Eurydice with qcuv'ring voice he moum'd. 
And Hebtrh banks Emrydiee Detur&*d. 

But now the weftera gale die flood udbinda. 
And blackening clouds move on with warmer wm 
The wooden town its inul foundation ]cav«s» 
And Thame/ full urn rolls down his plenteous mvr 
From ev'iy penthoufe dreams the fleeting fnow. 
And with difiblving &oft the pavements flow. 

ExperiencM men, saurM to city ways. 
Need not the Calendar to count theh* days. 
When through the town with flow and iblema aii 
Led by the nofiril, walks the muzled bear ; 
Behind him moves majeftically dull. 
The pride of HockUy-Me, the furly bull ; 
XiCam hence the periods of the week to name, 
Jdonsbffs and Thur/days are the days of game. 

When fifhy Halls with double itore are laid ; 
ThegoMen-belly'd carp, the broad-finn'd maid> 
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Ited-fpeckled trouts, the lalmon"^ filver joul, 41 ^ 

The jointed lobfter, andunfcaly foile. 

And lufdoas ^fcallops to allure the taftes 

Of rigid zealots to delicious fafts ; 

Widnefdivfs and Tridays you^ll obferte From hence, 

Days^ when our fires were doom'd to abftinence. 42* 

When dirty waters from balconies drop. 
And dext'rous damfels twirl the fprinkling mop. 
And cleanfe the fpatter*d fafh, and fcrub the ftairs ; 
Know Saturdaft conclufive morn appears. 

Succeffive cries the feafon^s change declare, 425 
And mark the monthly progrefs of the year. 
Hark, how the fireets with treble voices ring. 
To fdl the botmteons produ£t olF the fpring f 
Sweet-fineHing flowVs, and elder's eariy bud. 
With netde's tender fhoots, to cleanfe the blood : 430 
And when June's thunder cools the fultry ikies, 
Ey'n Sundays are profan'd by mackrel cries. 

Walnuts the fruiterer's hand, in autumn, (laih. 
Blue plumbs and juicy pears augment his gain ; 

Next 
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Kext oranges the longing boys entice^ ^j 

To truft their copper fortunes to the dice. 

When rofemary, and bays the Poet*s crown. 
Are bawPd in frequent cries through all thetown ; 
Thenjudge the feftival of Cbriftnuu near^ 
Cbnjhuu the joyous period of the year. ^ 

Now with bright holly all your temples ilrow« 
"^^th laurel gteen* and facred miiletoe. 
Now, heavVbom Charity, thy bleflmgs ihed; 
Bid meagre Want uprear her fickly head : 
Bid (hivVing limbs be warm ; let plenty's bowle 44J 
In humble roofs make glad the needy foul. 
See, fee, the heav'n-bom maid her bleflings (hed; 
Lo I meagre want uprears her fickly head ; 
Cloth*d are the naked, and the needy glad. 
While fel£fh Avarice alone is fad. 4^0 

Proud coaches pafs regardlefs of the moan 
Of infant orphans, and the widow's groan ; 
While Charity (Ull moves the walker's mind. 
His libVal purfe relieves the lame and blind, 
Judidoufly thy half-pence are bcftowM, 4J5 

Where the laborious beggar fweeps the road« 

WJjst. 
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j'er you give, give ever at demand, 

It old age long flretch his palfyM hand ; 

; who give late are importuned each day, 

ill are teiz'd becaufe they flill delay. 460 

* the mifer durft his farthings fpare, 

inly fpreads them through the publick fquare* 

e, all beiide the rail, rang'd beggars lie, 

Vom each other catch the doleful cry ; 

heav*n, for two- pence, cheaply wipes his fcorc 

ip his eyes, and haftes to beggar more. 466 

lere the brafs knocker, wrapt in flannel band, 
ds the thunder of the footman's hand ; 
)holder, rueful harbinger of death, 
1 with impatience for the dying breath ; 47® 

Itures, o'er a camp, with hov'ring flight, 
up the future carnage of the fight, 
canft thou pafs, unmindful of a pray V, 
heav'n in mercy may thy brother fparc ? 

me, J*»* fincere, experienc'd friend, 475 
3riefs, thy deeds, and e'en thy fees fufpend j 
: let us leave the Temple's filent walls, 
rus'nefs to my diflant lodging calls : 
9 L. I. I Through 
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Through the long 5/r/7»/ together let us ftray : jfi^ 

With thee converfing I forget the way. 

Behold that narrow flreet which fteep defcends, 

Whofe building to the flimy Ihore extends ; 

Here ArundeP^ fam'd ftrudlure rear'd its {nsstt^ 

The ftreet alone retains the empty name : jfi^ 

\\Oierc Tiiian^s glowing paint the canvas warm'd. 

And RaphacPs fair defign, with judgment^ charm'd, 

Now hangs the bell-man's ibng, and pafUd hcfc 

The colour'd prints of O<verton appear. 

Where ftatues breath'd, the work of Phidias^ hands, 

A wooden pump, or lonely watch- honfe ftanda, 499 

There EJJex^ ftately pile adom'd the fhorc. 

There CeciN^ Jiedford*^^ Villers^ now no jnofCw 

Yet Burlington^ fair palace Hill remains ; 

Beauty within, without proportion reigns. 

Beneath his eye declining art revives, 49; 

The wall with animated picture lives i 

There HeKdel fbikes the Arings, the melting ftram 

Tranfports the foul, and thrills through ev'ry vem; 

There oft I enter, (bat with cleaner fhoes) 

For Burlington'^ bdoy'd by vi^ry Mufe. 50f 
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iflbciate walkers, O my friends, 
>ur (late what happinefs attends ! 
bough no coach to frequent vifit rolls, 
your ihilling chairmen fling their poles ; 
your nerves rheumatic pains defy, joc 

y jaundice dulls your fafFron eye ; 
ing cough difcharges founds of death, 
eezing afthma heaves in vain for breath ; 
m your reiUefs couch is heard th& grone 
Ding gout, or fedtotary done. 5 1» 

lers in the jolting coach confide, 
lie leaky boat the Thames divide ; 
c'd within the chair, contenm the itreet, 
ift their iafcty to another's feet, 
t me walk i for oft th« fuddcn gdc • 51 if 

the tide, and fhifts the dangVous faih 
hall the paiTenger too late deplore 
helming billow, and the faithlefs oar ; 
runken chairman in thie kennel fpums^ 
^affi» (teitters^ and his charge o^^ertums. - 52^^ 
umt recooKt th»-coach's varies htrrni^ 
*g8 disjointed, and the broken arms ? 

la' Trg 



172 T R I y I J. 

I've feen a beau, in fome ill-fated hour. 
When o'er the ftones chok'd kennels fwell the (howV 
In gilded chariot loll, he with difdain 525 

Views fpatterM pafTengers all drenched in rain ; 
With mud fill'd high, the rumbling cart draws near. 
Now rule thy prancing deeds, lac'd charioteer I 
The dud-man lafhes on with fpiteful rage. 
His ponderous fpokes thy painted wheel engage, 530 
Crufh'd is thy pride, down falls the fhrieking beau. 
The flabby pavement cryftal fragments ftrow. 
Black floods of mire th' embroidered coat difgrace. 
And mud enwraps the honours of his face. 
So when dread Jo<ve the fon of Fbcebus huri'd, 53 j 
Scarr'd with dark thunder, to the nether world ; 
The headftrong courfers tore the fllver reins. 
And the fun's beamy ruin gilds the plains. 

If the pale walker pant with weak'ning ills. 
His fickly hand is flor'd with friendly bills : 54O 

From hence he learns the feventh-born dodor*s Sune, 
From hence he learns the cheapeft tailor's name. 

Shall the large mutton fmoke upon your boards ? 
Such, Kev)gate^% copious market beit affords. 

WottUA 
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Wouldft thou with mighty beef augment thy meal ? 
Seek Leaden-hally Si. Jame$^% fends thee veal, 546 
Tbames'jireet gives cheeiiBS ;.. Covent-Garden fruits ? 
Moor-JUUs old books ; and Monmouthftreet old fuits. 
Hence may'ft thou well fupply the wants of life. 
Support thy family, and clothe thy wife. 55c 

Volumes, on flielter'd ftalls expanded lie. 
And various fcience lures the learned eye ; 
The bending ihelves with pond'rous fcholiafts groan^ 
And deep divines to modern fhops unknown : 
Here, like the bee, that on induftrious wing 5 $5 

CoUefls the various odours of the fpring. 
Walkers, at Icifure, learning's flow'rs may fpoil. 
Nor watch the wafling olF the midnight oil. 
May morals fnatch from Plutarch's tatter'd page, 
A mildew'd Bacon, or Sta^ra's fage. 560 

Here fant'ring prentices o'er Ot^a^ weep. 
O'er Congreve (mile, or over Z) ♦ * fleep ; - 
neas'dfemfireiTesthel^'s fam'd Rafe unfold. 
And * S^rts read Ganh, 'till apozems grow cold. 

• ^i Bomi of an ji^thtcarft ity, in tbt Pom of tbi Difpei!- 

I 3 O 
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O Untotf let my labours obvious lie, * . j6jf 

Rang'd on thy ftall, for cv'ry curious «ye ; 
So (hall the poor thefe precepts gratis know. 
And to my verfe their future fafeties owe. 

^What walker ihall hia mean ambition fix 
On the falfe luflre of a coach and fix ? 570 

Let the vain virgin, lur'd by glaring (how. 
Sigh for the liv'r ies of th* embroidered beau. 

\. 

See yon bright chariot on its braces fwing, 

.With Flandtrs mares, and on an arched faring 

That wretch to gain an equipage and place« 575 

BetrayM his fifter to a lewd emibrace. 

This coach that with the blazoned *fcutcheon glows^ 

Vain of his unknown race, the coxcomb fhows. 

Hiere the brib'd lawyer, funk in velvet, fleeps ; 

The (larving orphan, ashepafles, weeps; jSo 

There flames a fool, begirt with tinfellM flakes. 

Who waftes the wealth of a whole race of knaves. 

That other, witlTa cluftring train behind. 

Owes his new honours to a fordid mind. 

'This nextin court-fidelity excells, fi^ 

T^\kt publick rifles, and his country fells. * 

May 
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May the proud chariot never be my fate. 

If porchasM at fo mean, fo dear a rate ; 

O rather give me fweet content on foot. 

Wrapt in my virtue, and a good Surf out ! 590 
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BOOK III. 




Of waiting the Streets ly Kight. 

\ TRIFIA Goddefs, leave thefe low abodes. 
And traverfe o'er the wide ethereal roads* 
Celeflial Queen> put on thy robes of lighU 
Now Cynthia nam'd, 'fair regent of the 
Night. 
At fight of thee the villain (heaths his fword, j 

Nor fcales the wall, to (leal the wealthy hoard. 
O may thy filver lamp from heaven's high bow*r 
Direft my footfteps in the midnight hour ! 

Wheq 
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When night firfl bids the twinkling ftars appear. 
Or with her cloudy veft inwraps the air^ 10 

Then fwarms the bufy flreet ; with caiitTon tread. 
Where the (hop-windows falling threat thy head ; 
Now labVers home return, and join their ftrength 
To bear the tottVing plank, or ladder's length ; 
Still fix thy eyes intent upon the throng, 1 j 

And as the paiTes open, wind along. 

Where the fair columns of St. CUment (land, 
Whofe ftraiten'd bounds incroach upon the Strand \ 
Where the low penthoufe bows the walker's head, 20 
And the rough pavement wounds the yielding tread ; 
Where not a poft protects the narrow fpace. 
And ftrung in twines, combs dangle in thy face ; 
Summon at once thy courage, rouze thy care. 
Stand firm, look back, be refolute, beware, 
Forth ifTuing from fteep lanes, the collier's deeds 25 
Drag the black load ; another cart fucceeds. 
Team follows team, crouds heap'd on crouds appear. 
And wait impatient, 'till the road grow clear. 
Now all the pavement fdt^ds with trampling feet. 
And the mixt hurry baJHcades the ftreet,- i& 

I 5 * En- 
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Entangled here^ the waggon's lengthened team 

Cracks the tough harnefs ; here a pondVous beam 

Lies over-tum'd athwart ; for flaughtei fed 

Here lowing bullocks raife their horned head. 

Now oaths grow loud^ with coaches coaches jar, }j 

And the fmart blow provokes the fturdy war ; 

From the high box they whirl the thong around. 

And with the twining laih their fhins refound : 

Their rage ferments, more dangVous wounds they try, 

And the blood guihes down their paiafal eye, 4* 

And now on foot the frowning warriours hght. 

And with their pondVous fids renew the fight; 

Slow anfwers blow,their cheeks are fmear'd with bloo(^ 

'Till down they fall, and grappling roll in mud. 

So when two boars, in wild f Ttene bred> 4{ 

Or on WeftthaUa\ fattening cheHnuts fed, 

Gnafh their (harptufks, and rous'd with equal fire, 

Pifpute the reign of fome luxurious mire ; 

In the black flood they wallow o'er and o'er, 

*Till their arm'd jaws diiUl with foam and gore. 5f 

^here the mob gathers, fwiftly ihoot aIoii|^ 
l^or idly mingle in the noify throng. 



f Wcw-Fortft in Hiuniftirei minmt/j fi fMi, 
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y the iilver hilt, amid the fwarai, 

>til artift will thy fide diikrm. 

the flaxen wig with fafety worn ; jj 

1 the fhouider» in a baflcet born, 

he fly boy ; whofe hand to rapine bred, 

off the curling bonoars of thy head. 

ives the (hulking thief, with praftis^ flight, 

ifelt fingers make thy pocket light. 60 

s now thy watch, wkh all its trinkett, flowm 1 

y late fnuff-box is no more thy own. 

his bolder thefts fiMne tradefman fpies, 
rom his prey die icudding lurcher flies ; 
)us he Hcapes the coach with nimble bounds, 

ev'ry honed tongue fiop thief refounds. 66 
;ds the wily fox, alarm'd by ffar, 
itely filch'd the turkey's callow care ; 
s following hounds, grow louder as he flies, . 
jur'd tenants join the hunter^s cries. 74 

lefs he ftumbling falls : Hi-fated boy \ 
id not honeft work thy youth employ ? 
by rough hands, he's dragM amid die rout, 
retch'd beneath tho pump*s inceflant (]pottt: 
ng'd in miry ponds, he gafping lies, )r j 

ihokes his moudia and plaifiers o'er his eyes. 

Let 
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Let not the bsdlad-finger*s fhrilling (bain 
Amid the fwarm thy lift'ning car detain : 
Guard well thy pocket ; for thefe Sirens ftandj 
To aid th-^ labours of the diving hand ; %q 

Confederate in the cheat, they draw thethrong. 
And cambrick handkerchiefs reward the fong. 
But foon as coach or cart drives rattling on, 
;The rabble part* in Ihoals they backward ran. 
$a y^e'sloud bolts the mingled w^ divide* 85 

And Greeci.Biid Troj retreat on either fide. 

If th^ rude throng pour on with furious pace. 
And hap to break thee from a friend's embrace^ 
Stop (hort ; nor druggie through the croud in vain> 
But watch with careful eye the pafling train. gOt 

Yet I (perhaps too fond) if chance the tide 
'Tumultuous, bear my partner from my fide. 
Impatient venture back ; defpifing harm, 
I force my pafTage where the thickeft fwarm. 
Thus his loft bride the Trejan fought in vain ^; 

Through night, and arms, and flames, and hills of flaiit 
Thus Ni/uj wandered o'er the pathlefs grov^ 
.To find the brave companion of his love> 

Tin 
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The pathlefs grove in vain he wanden o'er: 

\uryalus9 alas ! is now no more. 100 

That walker, who regardlefs of his pace, 
7iims oft to pore upon the damfePs face, 
Vom fide to fide by thrufting elbows toft, 
hall flrike his aking breaft againft the poft ; 
)r water dafii'd from fiihy fialls fliall ftain 105 

lis haplefs coat with fpirts of fcaly ram. 
•at if unwarily he chance to ftray, 
Vhere twirling turnftiles intercept the way, 
rhe thwarting paflenger fhall force them round, 
^nd beat the wretch half breathlefs to the ground, i !• 

Let conftant vigilance thy footfteps guide, 
knd wary drcumfpedion guard thy fide ; 
rhen (halt thou walk unharm'd the dang'roos night, 
^or needth' officious link-boys fmoaky light, 
rhou never wilt attempt to crofs the road, 1 15 

Vhere alehoufe benches reft the porter's load, 
jrievoas to heedlefs ihins ; no barrow's wheel. 
That bruifes oft the truant fc]iooM>oy*s hed. 
khind thee rolling, with infidious pace, 
Ihall mark thy fiocking withamiry trace. 12c 

Let 
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Let not thy vcnt'rous ftcpi approach too nigh, 

Where gaping wide, low ftccpy cellars lie ; 

Should thy fhoe wrench aiide, down, down you fall^ 

And overturn the ilcolding hackilei:*8 ftall. 

The fcoldingiiackfter ihall not o*er thee moan^ 125 

But pence exadt for nuti and pears overthrown. 

Though you through cleanlier allies wind by day. 
To ihun the harries of the publick way» 
Yet ne^er to thofe dark paths by night retire ; 
Mind only fafety and contemn the mire, 13^ 

Then no impervious courts thy hafte detain, 
Har fneering alewives bid thee tom again. 

Where UncabCs-hmt wide fpace is raiPd AfduMTy 
Crofs not with venturous fteps, there oft is foaitti 
The lurking thief, who while the day-light ikoae, 1 55 
Made the walls echo with his begging tone ^ 
That crutch which late companion mov*d, (hall wound 
Thy bleeding head, and fell thee to the ground. 
Though thou art tempted by the link-man*s call. 
Yet truft him not along the lonely wall ; 14b 

In the midwa(y he'll quench the flaming brand, 
And (hare the booty with the pilfring band. 

StiD 



I 
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Soil keep the publkk ftrccts, where oily ray* 
Shot from the cryflaJ lamp, o'erfpread the ways. 

Happy Augufta ! law-defended town F . 145 

Here no dark knthorns fhade the villain's frown; 
No Spanijb jealouiles thy lanes infeil. 
Nor Roman vengeance ftabs the unwary breaft ; 
Here tyranny ne'er lifts her purple hand. 
But liberty and juflice guard the land ; le^ 

No bravos here profefs the bloody trade. 
Nor is the church the murdVer's refuge made* 

Let not the chairman ^ith afTuming firide, 
Prefs near the wall, and rudely thrufl thy jQde ; 
The laws have fet him bounds ; his fervile feet i^^ 
Should ne'er incroach where po& defend the ilreet» 
Yet who the footman's arrogance can queU, 
Whofe flambeau gilds the faflies oiPellmelU 
When in long rank a train of torches flame^ 
To light the midnight viiits of the dame ? 160 

Others, perhaps, by happier guidance led, ^ 
May where the chairman refb with fafety tread; 
Whene'er I pafs, their poles unfeen belpw, 
Idake my knee ^emble with the jarring blow. 

1 
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If wheels bar up the road where flreets are crofti 165 
With gentle words the coachinan*s ear accoft : 
He ne*er the threat, or harih command obeys. 
Bat with contempt the fpatter*d (hoe furveys. 
Now- man with utmoft fortitude thy fouU 
To crofs the way where carts and coaches toW ; 170 
Yet do not in thy hardy (kill confide. 
Nor rafhly rifque the kennel's fpacious ilride ; 
Stay till afar the diflant wheel you hear. 
Like dying thunder in the breaking air ; 
Thy foot will Aide upon the miry ftone, 175 

And paffing coaches crufh thy tortur'd bone. 
Or wheels inclofe the road i on either hand 
Pent romid with perils, in the midft you (land* 
And call for aid in vain ; the coachman fwean. 
And car-man drive, unmindful of thy prayers. 180 
Where wilt thou turn ? ah f whither wilt thou fly I 
On ev*ry fide the prefling fpokes are nigh. 
So failors, while Charyhdis" gulph they fhun, 
Amaz'd, on ^cylla% craggy dangen run. 

Be fure obferve where brown Ofirea (lands, i8j 
Who boafts her flielly ware from Wallfitit fands ; 

I. 

There 
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There may'ft thou pafs, with fafe unmiry feet, 
Mlicre th&rais'd pavement leads athwart the ftrcct. 
If where Flett-Mtch with muddy current flows. 
You chance to roam ; where oifler-tubs in rows 190 
Act rang'd befide the pofb ; there ftay thy hafte, 
^nd with the favVy fiih indulge thy tafte : 
The damfers knife the gaping (hell commands. 
While the (alt liquor ibeams between her hands. 

. The man had fure a palate covered o'er 195 

With brafs or fteel, that on the rocky fhore 

Firft broke the oozy oifter*s pearly coat. 

And rifqa'd the liring morfel down his throat* 

What will not luxury tafte ? Earth, Tea, and air 

Are daily ranfackM for the bill of fare. 2O0f 

Blood ftufPd in fkins is Briti/h chriftian*s food. 

And FroHCi robs marihes of the croaking brood; 

Spungy morels in ftrong ragouts are found. 

And in the foupe the flimy fhail is drown*d. 

When from high fpouts the dafhing torrents fall| 20; 
Ever be watchful to maintain the wall ; 
for ihould'ft thou quit thy ground, the rufhing throng 
Will with impetuous fury drive along 1 

AU 
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AUprefs to gain thofe honours thou haft loft, 1^ 

And rudely (hove thee far without the poft. 210 \k 

Then to retrieve the fhed you ftrive in vainv l^ 

Draggled all o'er, and foak'd in floods of rain. |l 

Yet rather bear the ihowV, and toils of mud, J 

Than in the doubtful quarrel rifque thy blood. 
O think on OEdipui deteded ftate, %\l 

And by his woes be warn'd to fhun thy fate. . 

« 
Where three roads joinM^ he met hn fire • unknown ) 
(Unhappy fire, but more ux^appy fon I ) 
Each claim*d the way, their fwords the firife decide^ 
The hoary monarch fell» he groaa'd and dy'd f aio 
Hence fprung the faul plague that thin'd thy reign^ 
Thy curfed incefi I and thj^ children flain I 
Hence wort tirou doomM in endlefs night to ftray 
Through TkibanSatttSy and cheerlefs grope tbywqr* 

Contemplate, mortal, on thy fteting yearly aJ( 
See, with black train the funeral pomp appears I 
Whether fome heir attends in (able ftatet 
And mooms with outward grief a parentis fate i 
Or the fair virgin, nipt in beauty's bloom, 
A croud of lovers follow to her tomU 2 jo 

Why 
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hy IS the hearfe with Ycutcheons blazon'd round, 
nd with the nodding plame of Ollrich crown'd ? 
: The dead know it not, nor profit gain j 
only ferves to prove the living vain, 
ow fhort is life ? how frail is human truft ? 23-5 

all this pomp for laying dull to dull ! 

Where the naii'd hoop defends the painted flail, 

ulh not thy fweeping Hurt too near the wall; 

hy heedlefs ileeve will drink the colour*d oil, 

nd fpot indelible thy pocket foil. ^ 240 

[as not wife nature flrung the legs and feet 

^ith firmell nerves, defign'd to walk the fbeetf 

[as ihe not given ns hands to grope aright, 

midft the frequent dangers of the night ? 

nd think'fl thou not the double nollril meant, 245 

'o warn from oily woes by previous fcent f 

* Who can the various city frauds recite, 
i^ith all the petty xapines of the night ? 
^ho now the Guinea-dropper^i bait regards, 
'rick'd by tfie Iharper's dice, or juggler^s cards ! 25# 
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Why ihould I warn thcc ne'er to join the fray, V^ 

Where the fham-quarrel interrupts the way ? {^ 

Lives there in thefc our days fo foft a clown, 
Brav'd by the bully's oaths or threatning frown ; 
1 need not ilrld enjoin the pocket's care, 25; 

When from the crouded play thou Icad'ft the fair ; 
Who has not here, or watch, or fnuff-box loft. 
Or handkerchiefs that India't ihuttlc boaft ? 

O ! may thy virtue guard thee through the roads 
Of Drurfs mazy courts, and dark abodes. 260 

The harIot*8 guileful paths, who nightly ftand. 
Where Catbarine-Jireet defcends into the Stnuul. 
SsLy^ vagrant Mufe, their wiles and fubtil arts» 
To lure the fbanger's unfufpeding hearts : 
So fhall our youth on healthful finews tread, 265 
And city cheeks grow warm with rural red. 

*Tis ihe who nightly ftroles with fant*ring pace. 
No ftubborn ftays her yielding fhape embraee 1 
Beneath the lamp her tawdry ribbons glare. 
The new-fcower'd manteau, and the ilattern air i <;# 
High-draggled petticoats her travels (how. 
And hoUow cheeks wkh artful blufhes glow ; 

With 
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With flatt'ring founds ihc fooths the crcd'lous car, 

My noble captain ! charmer I love ! my dear ! 

In riding-hood near tavern doors ihe plies, 27$ 

Or muffled pinners hide her livid eyes. 

With empty banbax fhe delights to range, 

^nd feigns a diilant errand from the Change ; 

Nay, fhe will oft the Quaker's hood prophane, 

And trudge demure the rounds of Drury-lane, 280 

She darts from farfnet ambufh wily leers. 

Twitches thy fleeve, or with familiar airs 

Her fan will pat the cheek ; thefe fnares difdain. 

Nor gaze behind thee when fhe turns again. 

I knew a yeoman, who for thirft of gain 285 

To the great city drove from Demons plain 
His numVous lowing herd; his herds he fold. 
And his deep leathern pocket bagg'd with gold ; 
Prawn by a fraudful nymph, he gaz'd, he figh'd j 
Unmindful of his home, and diflant bride, 290 

She leads the willing vidim to his doom. 
Through winding alleys to her cobweb room. 
Thence through the fbeet he reels, from poft to pofl, 
yaliant with wine, nor knows his tre^urc loft. 

The 
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The vagrant wretch the aflembled watchmen fpies, 29; 
He waves his hanger, and their poles defies ; 
Deep in the Round-houfe pent, all night he fnores. 
And the next morn in vain his fate deplores. 

Ah haplefs fwain, unus'd to pains and ills f 
Canft thou forgo roA-beef for naufeous pills \ 300 
How wilt thou lift to Heav'n thy eyes and haiids» 
When the long fcroll the furgeon*s fees demands ( * 
Or elfe (ye Goids avert that worft difgrace) 
Thy ruin'd nofe falls level with thy facCf 
Then Ihall thy wife thy loathfom kifs difdain, 305. 
And wholfom neighbours from thy mug refrain. 

Yet there are watchmen who with friendly light 
Will teach thy reeling Heps to tread aright ; 
For fixpence will fupport thy helpleft armfs 
And home conduct thee» fafe from nightly harm s 31^ 
But if they (hake their lanthorns, from afar* 
To call their brethren to coftfedVate war 
When rakes refift their pow*r ; if haplefs you 
Should chance to wander with the fcowVing crew 1 
Though fortune yield thee captive, ne'er dcfpair, 315 
But feek the confiable's confid'rate ear % 

He 
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e will reverfc the watchman's harfh decree, 
Qv'd by the rhet'rick of a filvcr fee. 
bus would yoH gain fome favVite courtier's word : 
je not the petty clerks, but bribe my Lord. 3 29 

Now is the time that rakes their revels keep : 
iadlers of riot, enemies of fleep. 
[is fcatter'd pence the flying * Nicker- Rmp, 
ai with the copper ihow*r the cafement rings, 
/ho has not heard the Scourer's midnight fame ? 325 
/ho has not trembled at the Mohwk^% name ? 
V^as there a.watGhman took his hourly rounds, 
afe fre» their blows, or new-invrated wounds } 
pafs their defp'rate deeds, and mlfchiefs done 
V^here from Snow-hill black fleepy torrents ran ; 3 3* 
iow matrons, hoop'd within the hogihed's womb, 
^ere tumbled furioua thence^ the rolling tomb 
Yex the ftones thunders, bounds from fide to fide, 
o. Regttlus to fare- his country dy'd. 

Where a,dim gleam the paly lanthom throws 33; 
5'er the mid-pavement, heapyrubbifh grows j 

# dmhminwU Mtbftd U kruk wininvt ritthMff'^em. 

Of 



192 r R I V I J. 

Or arched vaults their gaping jaws extend. 

Or the dark caves to common-lhores defcend. 

Oft by the winds extindl the iignal lies. 

Or fmothered in the glimmering focket dies, 341 

£re night has half roll'd round her ebon throne ; 

In the wide gulph the ihatterM coach overthrown 

Sinks with the fnorting fteeds ; the reins are broke. 

And from the crackling axle flies the fpoke, 

80 when fam'd Eddyftme\ far-ihooting ray, 345 

That led the failor through the ftormy way. 

Was from its rocky roots by billows torn. 

And the high turret in the whirlwind bom. 

Fleets bulg'd their fides againft the craggy land. 

And pitchy ruines blackened all theilrand. 359 

Who then through night would hire the hamefi'd ileed> 
And who would chufe the rattling wheel for fpeed ? 

But hark! diftrefs with fcreaming voice draws nigh'r, 
And wakes the flumb'ring flreet with cries of fire. 
At firft a glowing red enwraps the fkies, 35J 

And bom by winds the featuring fparks arife 2 
From beam to beam the fierce contagion fpreads ; 
The fpiiy flames now lift aloft their heads. 

Through 
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Througli the burft fafli a blazing deluge pours. 
And fpiitdng tiles defcend in rattling fliow*rs. 366 
Now with thick crouds th'cnlightcn'd pavement fwarms. 
The fireman fweats beneath his crooked arms, 
A leathern cafque his ventVous head defends. 
Boldly he climbs where thickeft fmoke afcends ; 
Mov*d by the mother*s ftreaming eyes and pray*rs, 
7'he helplefs infant through the flame he bears, 36; 
With no lefs virtue, than through hofUle fire 
The DarJan hero bore his aged fire. 
See forceful engines fpout their levelled dreams. 
To quench the blaze that runs along the beams ; 370 
The grapling hook plucks rafters from the walls $ 
And heaps on heaps the fmoky ruine falls. 
Blown by flrong winds the fiery rempeK roars. 
Bears down new walls, and pours along the floors ; 
The Heav*ns are all a- blaze, the face of night 375 
Is covered with a fanguine dreadful light : 
Twas fuch a light involv'd thy tow'rs, O Romet 
The dire prefage of mighty Ca/ar*s doom. 
When the fun veiPd in ruil his mourning head. 
And frightful prodigies the fkies o'erfpread. 3 So 

Hark ! the drum thunders ! far, ye crouds, retire : 
Behold I the ready match is tipt with fire. 
Vol. I. K The 
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The nitrous (tore is laid, the finutty train 
With running blaze awakes the barrelled grain ; 
Flames fudden wrap the walls ; with fallen found 38$ 
The fhatter'd pile finks on the fmoky ground. 
So when the years ihall have revolved the daie^ 
Th' inevitable hour of tfafles fate, . . 

Her fapp*d foundations ihall with thunders fhokey 
And h^ave and tofs upon the fuIphVous lake ; 390 
Earth's womb at once the fiery flood (hall rend. 
And in th* abyfs her plunging towr's defcend. 

Confider, reader, what fatigues Pre known^ 
-The tpils, the perils of the wintry town; 
What riots feen, what buiUing crouds I bor*d9 39; 
How oft I crofs'd where carts and coaches roar'd ; 
Yet (hall I blefs my labours, if mankind 
Iheir future fafety from my dangers find. 
Thus the boW traveller, (inur'd to toil, 
Whofe (^eps have printed AJUi% defert foil, 400 

The barbVous Arabs haunt ; or (hivVing croft 
Dark Gremland'% mountains of eternal froft : 
Whom providence in length of years refiores 
To the wiih'd harbour of his native ihores ; ) 

Sets 
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Sets forth his journals to the publick view, 405 

To caution, by his woes, the wandrjng crew. 

And now compleat my genVous labours lie, 
Finifh^d, and ripe for immortality. 
Death ihall entomb in dull this mouldVing frame. 
But never reach th' eternal part, my fame. 410 

When Jf^ and G**, mighty names, are dead ; 
Or but at Chelfea under cudards read ; 
When Criticks crazy bandboxes repair. 
And Tragedies, turn'd rockets, bounce in air : 414 
High-rais'd on Fhet-ftreet pofts, confign'd to fame. 
This work ihall fhine, and walkers blefs my name. 
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Burlington-houfe^ 2, 494 

Beau's chariot ovcrtumM, ^, 5?3 

Bills difpers'd to walkers, s> 5?^ 

Ballad- iiogers, 3» 77 



Country, the author's love of his, i, 21 

Civic crown, i, 20 

Cane, the convenience of one, 1,61 

—An amber-headed one Ufelefs, i, 6j 

—The abufc of it, i, 75 

Camlet, how afFedled by rain, 1, 46 

Coat, howtochoofe one for the winter^ * 1, ^i 

Chairs and Chariots prejudicial to health* u 69 

Coachman aileep on his box, what the £g*> i> >55 

Chairmen, an obfervation upon them, t, i C4 

^Chur^h.monuments foretell w lifeadieCy i, lij 

Common- fhoresi i» *7i 
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Clergy, what tradefmen to avoid, ^» ^S 

Chimney-fweeper, by whom to be avoided, ^$ i$ 

Chandlers prejudiqial to walkers, %$ 40 

Civility to be paid to walkers, 2, 43 

Coachman, his metamorpbofis, 2, 241 

Carman, when unmerciful, his punlfhment, 2, 24$ 

Cheapfidiy 2, 24§ 

Checfe not lov'd by the author, 2, 254 

Countryman perplex'd to find the way, *> 7$ 

Coachman his whip dangerous, a, 310 

> His care of bis horfes, 2» 511 

Coaches dangerous in fnowy weather, 2, 327 

Chairmen, their exercife in frofty weather, 2> $3$ 

Convent- garden t 3, 343. 2, 547 

Cries of the town, ohfervationt i»p<m them, 2, 426 

Chriftmasa 
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Chrifhnas, what cries fore-run it, 2, 438 

'■' — A feafon for general charity, 2, 444 
Coaches, thofe that keep them undiaritable, 2, 452 

Cloacinaj Goddefs of common-ihorM, 2, 1 1 ^ 
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ChrlflmaS'Doxj 2, i^S 
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Coaches attended wjth ill accidents, 2> 51 1 
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2>fl//, .a melancholy ftory of her death, 2, 382 
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Drury-Jam dangerous to virtue, 3, 259 
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Friday, how to know it, 2> 410 

Friend, the author walks with one, 2, 276 

• Rules to walk with one, 3, 87 

Fox, like a pick- pocket, 3, 6y 

Foot- man very arrogant, 3, 157 

flett'ditch^ 3, 189 

Funeral, the walkers contemplation on one, 3, 225 

Fire, the defcription of one, 5> 353 

Fireman, his virtue, 3, 362 

Fire engines, j, 369 
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Female- walkers, what neceilary for them^ i, 209 
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jyiorning defcribed, ■ ' a, 7 
hiifford-laniy 5, 25 
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Moor fields y 2, 548 
Monmouth-flreeti ibid. 
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Nuker, his art, S» 3*3 
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Poft, when to walk on the outfidc of it, 2, 7 

pillory not to be gaz'd upon, 2, 225 

Tdl'fnall celebrated, 2« 256 

Fytbagorast his dodlriae^ 2, 241 

Fettitoat, its ufe in bad weather, * 2, 304 

Pavers, a fignal for coaches to avoid thei^i, 2, 306 

Pattens inconvenient in fnowy weather, 2, 324 
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Quarrels for the wall to be avoided^ 3, 213 

Qgairels, fhani ones, dangerous, 3, 251 

Riding-hood, its ufe, i , 209 

J^MKT/,. the flreets of it, '> 94 

Rain, figns of it, i, 157^ 

Rakes, how they avoid a dun, 2, 282. 

Raphael Ifrhitty 2, 487 

Rakes, their time of walking, 3, 321 

ReguiuSi his death, 3, 330. 
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Shoes, what fort improper for walkers^ 

— What proper for dancers, 

•^— -What moft proper for walkera^ 

Surtout Kerfy, its ddcription, 

Skower, a man in one dcfcribed. 

Shins, what they betoken when fcorch'dj^ 

Signs creaking, what they betoken^ 

Supcrftition to be avoided^ 

Smntbin, St. his feftival, 

Smallcoal-man, by whom to be avoided^ 

Sammer, foreign to the author's defign, 

Signs^^the ufe of them. 

Seven dials of St. Giles's parifh dcfcribed. 

Stockings, how to prevent their being fpatterM, 2, gi 

Sti^ets, narrow ones to be avoided, 2, 247 

Snowy weather,. 2, 320 

Shoes, how to free them from fnow,^ ^» i^S 

Snow-balls^ coachmen pelted witli them^ 2, 329 

Schoolboys, mifchievous in frofty weather, 2, 331 

Sempflrefs, the defcription of her in a frofty morning, 

«# 337 

Saturday, by what obfervations to know it«. 2, j^zz 

Spring, the cries then in ufe, z» 42S 

Streets, formerly noblemens hoofet^ 2, 499 

Sempflrefs, advice to her^ 2» 341 

Swords, filver, lure thieves*. 3» 51 

Street, how to crofs it, 3, 165^ 
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.His happinefs, 2, 14^^ 
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ScQwrtrs, afct«f rakes, 3, 325. 
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Tfiwa, the Goddefi of ftreets and highways, iarA^ 

I, J 

Trade, prejudicial to walkers, 2, 25 

Tradefinen, in what to be trufted^ 2» 7< 

nefeus in the labyrinth of Crete, z, 83 

nama-ftreety 2, 244 

Trades ofFenfivp to the fmell, 2, 240 

Tea-dnnkers, a neceflary caution to thenif 2, 296 

fhameh coaches driven over it, 2, 365 

Thaw, thedefcriptionof one, 2» 400 
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Titian, ^ 2, 4JS6 

Trivia invok*d as Cynthia^ 3, i 

Tum-ftiles, 3» ^07 

Tragedies, their fate^ 3> 414 



Umbrella, its ufe, x, zii 

Vulcan, in loVe with a milk- maid, 1, 241 

Advice to him, i, 24$ 

Tenice^ the ftreets of it, i, 97 

Vaults, an obfervation upon them, i, 172 

Vulcan metamorphosM to a countnr farrier, <> 253 
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PREFACE. 




S lam the jirfi who have intro^ 
duced this kind of Dramatick ^/r- 
tertainment upon the fiage^ I 
think it ab/olutely necejfary i9 
\fay famctbing by way of Pre* 
face^ not only to Jbew the nature of ity hut to 
anfwer fome ohjeSlions that have been already 
raised againft it by the graver fort of ff^its^ and 
44ber inter ejled people. 

We have ^t en had tragicomedies npm 
)fJ^Engli(h Theatre with fuccefs: hut in thai 
fort of compqfition the Tragedy and Comeif 
fire in dt/linSl Scenes^ and may be eqfily fipar 
rated from each other, ^ut ibi vMe Jri 
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%f the Tragi-Comi-Paftoral Farce Tw m\ 
wterweaving the fever al kinds of the Drama 
vrith each other ^ fo that thty cannot be difiith 
guijb'd orfeparated. 

7l>e ohje3ions that are raised againft it as 

a Tragedy, are as follow. 

Firjif as to the Plot^ they deny it to be Tra- 
gical^ becauje its Cataftrophe is a weddings which 
hath ever been accounted Comical. 

Secondly^ As to the CharaSiers \ that thofe 
of a Jullicc of Prace, a Parifh-Clerk, and 
an En Sry •/ Ghoft, are very improper to the 
dignity of Tra^c-dy^ and 're r" never introdu^d 
hy the Aniien.s. 

Thirdh Thr* / r • - Sentiments are not 
Tra^ira!. h^ - ure thofe of the lowefi 

com*'' 

bey will not allow the Moral to 
/ ' ' for Tragedy >, becaufe the end of Tra* 
^ '" .eing to Jhew human life in its diftreJfeSf 
t crfcSlions and infirmities^ thereby to loften 
toe mind of man from its natural obduracy 
and baughtinefsj the Moral ought to have 
the fame tendency \ but this Moral^ theyfay^ 

feemi 
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^eems eniirdy cakulated to flatter th( Audienci 
m their vanity and felf^onceitednefs. 

You all have fcnfe enough to find it out. 

7*0 the firft objeffion I anfwer^ that it is 
ftill a dtfputable pointy even among the heft 
Criticks, whether a Tragedy may not ba^ a 
happy Cataftrophe ; that the French Authors 
are of this opinion^ appears from moft of their 
modem Tragedies. 

In anfwer to the fecond objeSion^ I cannot 
affirm^ that any of the Antients have either 
a Juftice of Peace, tfParilh- Clerk, or an 
Embryo Ghoft in their Tragedies ; yet whom- 
ever will look into Sophocles, Euripides, or 
Seneca, will find that they greatly affeSted 
to introduce Nurfes in all their pieces^ which 
every one muft grant to he an inferior Char alter 
to a Juftice of Peace ; in imitation of which 
dfo^ I have introduced a Grandmother and an 
Aunt. 

To the third objeSlion^ which is the meannefs 
of the fentiments^ I anfwer^ that tbefentiments 
of Princes and Clowns have not in reality that 
difference which they feem to have ; their 
thoughts are almoft the fame^ and they only 

differ 
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d^efOftbe fame thougU is altendei wbb t 
meannefs or pomp of diSimj or receive a d^^ 
ferent light from the circumjiances each Cha^ 
raster is cowoerfant with. But theft Criticks 
have forgot the precept of their Mafier Horace, 
who tells them^ 

— Tragictts'plerumqae dolet Tennone pedeflri. 

In anfwer to the objeffion agait^ the Mo^ 
ral^ I have only this to alledge^ That the 
Moral of this piece is conceal' d ; and Morals 
that are couched fo as to exercife tbi jui^mmts 
of the audience^ have not been difapprov*d by 
the beji Criticks ||. And I would have tbofe 
that objell againji it as a piece of Flattery^ 
confider^ that there is fucb a Figure as the 
Irony. 

^he Objeilions againji it as a Comedy are^ 

Ftrft^ they ohjeSt to the plot^ that it fbrows 
jhe Charaffers into the deepeft circumftance's of 
diftrefs: Inferiors trampled upon by the Ty- 
ranny of Power ^ a foldier to be fb^t for de- 
fertion^ and an innocent maid in the utmofi 
defpair. 

I Sn Boflli'i Chapter of concealed Sentences. 

Secondly^ 
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Secondly, That Gbo/ls are introduced^ whic^. 
nove terror^ a Pajftan not proper to he moved 
n Comedy. 

Thirdly i They will not allow the Sentiments ta 
he comical^ becaufe they are fuch as naturally 
How from the deep diftrejfes above-mentioned. 
The Speech of a dying man, and his laft advice 
to bis child, are what one could not reafonably 
expeSi Jhould raife the mirth of an audience. 

Firflj that the Plot is comical^ I argue from 
the PeripSBtia and the Cataftrophe. Pcafcod'i 
change of fortune upon the reprieve* s being pro* 
duced, Kitty'i difirefs ending in the difiharge 
of her fweetheart, and the wedding, are all in-^ 
eidents that are truly comical. 

Tothefecond objeSlion I anfwer, That Ghofis 
have not been omitted in the antient Comedy ; 
Ariftophanes having laid the Scene of his 
'Bar^X^^ ^wo»f thefhades\ and Plautus has 
introduced a Lar familiaris in his Prologue to 
the Aulularia, which tho* not aSlually a Gbofi, 
is very little better. 

As to the third objeElion, That the Senti- 
tnents are' not Comical, I anfwer that the 
Chofls are the only characters which are ob- 

jeSled 
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fggled to as improper for Comedy^ which I have 
already proved to he juftly introduced^ as fol- 
lowing the manner of the old Comedy \ but as 
they allow that the Sentiments naturally flow 
from the charaSlers^ tbofe of the Jufticc, 
Clowns, &c. which are indtfputably Comical 
charaSlers^ muft be Comical. For the Senti* 
ments being conveyed in number and rhime^ I 
have the authority of the beft modem French 
Comedies. 

The only objeSlion againfi it as a Paftoral 
falls upon the charaSters^ which they fay are 
partly Paftoral, and partly not fo, Ttbey in- 
fift particularly^ that a Serjeant of Grena* 
diers is not a pajioral character ^ and that the 
others are fo far from being in the ft ate of in- 
nocence^ that the clowns are whoremafters^ and 
the damfels with child. 

To this Irepfyy that Virgil talks of Soldiers 
among his Shepherds. 

Impius hasc tarn culta Novalia miles babebic. 

^nd the charaHer of the Sergeant is drawn 
according to the Epithet of Virgil, Impiu 
Miles, which may befeen in that fpeech of Ins 

You 
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You Dog, die like a Soldier —— and 
be damnM. 

F(frj injhort^ a Soldier to a Swain is lutjufi 
ib^ fame thing that a Wolf is to bis Flvcks^ 
and is as naturally talked of or introdu^d. M 
for the refi of the chara£lers^ 1 can only fay 
1 have copied nature^ making the youths >amo* 
rous before wedlock^ and the damjels complying 
>and fruitful. Thofe that are the moft convert 
fant in we country are the heft judges of tins 
fort of nature. 

JLafily^ they ohjefl againji it us a Farce. 

' Tirfij Becaufe the irregularity of the Plot 
Jbould anfwer to the Extravagance ofthecba-^ 
raiiersy which they fay this piece wants^ and 
iberefore is no Farce. 

Secondly^ ^ey deny the charaSters to ht 
Warded^ iecaufe they are a^ually in no- 
iurt. 

Thirdly^ If it was a true Farce, the Sen* 

$iments ought to be flrain% to bear a pro'^ 

V'Oi., h I. portionai 
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poftmal irregularity with the plot and dd^ 
racers. 

To the Firji I anfw&y that the Farcical 
■ Scene of the Ghojlsy introduced without any 
coherence with the reft of the piece^ fnight bi 
intirely left outy and would not be allowed In 
a regular Comedy. TTyere are indeed a great 
number of Dramatick entertainments^ wherf 
Are Scenes of this kind ; but thofe pieces in 
reality arc not Comedies, but five Aft 
Farces. 

Secondly, Let the Criticks coHftder only tb& 
nature of Farce, Hb^t it is made up of ab^ 
furdities and incongruities, and that tbofe 
pieces which have theje ^alities in the greateft 
degree are the moft Farces ; and they will 
allow this to be fo from the chanaffers, and 
particular^ from that of the freaking Ghoft 
of an Embryo, in the coHclufion qf the firft 
A5t. 1 have, *tis true,, AriftophanesV Aw' 
thority for things of this fort in Comedy^ who 
Bath introduced a Chorus of Frogs, tmd made 
them talk in the follozving manner : 



9f%Ki* 



P k E F A C fi. 

Axfx>c6To& xgDvKSv' T^xva^ &€• 

Mr. D'Urfcy of (*r own nation has gVOe% 
W/ tbeftnvts of the air the faculty of fpeecb 
'^al vntbf the farrot. Swans and Mow- 
xbairt in She Optra of Dioclcfian have danced, 
^fm tbt Englifli Stage witb good Succefs\ 
Shakefpear hath fome cbaraSers of this fort ^ 
ns a fpe^ing wall, and Moonihine *. 72^ 
former be d^gifd to introduce {as be tells us 
iyimfey) with fomeching rough caft about 
faim» and the latter comes in with a litntborn 
and candle v which in my opinion are cbarao- 
iers that make a good figure in the modern 
Fctree. 

TbirJly^ ^e Jentimenh dre truljt of tbi 
Farce kindj a's they are the fentiments of tbk 
^meanefi clowns cowuefd, in the pomp of nune- 
bers andrbime 5 which is certainly for? d and 
put^ of nature^ and ibcfefore I^arcical. 

* SniifWdfvmBatt NightV Dreamt 

L 4 ^t& 
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After all I have faid^ I would have theft 
Criticks only conftdery when they ohjeS egainji 
it as a Tragedy y that Ideftgn^d itfometbing of 
a Comedy \ when they cavil at it as a Comedy ^ 
that 1 had partly a view to Pafloral \ when 
they attack it as a PafloraJ^ that my endea^ 
vours were in fome degree to write a Farce \ 
and when they would deftrey its cbaraSer as a 
Farce J that my deftgn was a Tragi-Comi-Pajlo-^ 
ral: I believe when they confider tbis^ they wilt 
all agrecy that I have happily enoi^h executed 
what I purpofedy which is all I contend for. 
Tet that I might avoid the cavils and mi/re* 
prefentationS'Of fevere Criticksyl have not caWd 
it a Tragedyy Comedy^ Paftoraly or Farce^ 
but left tQ name entirely undetermined in the 
doubtful appellation of the What d*ye call it, 
which name I thot^ht unexceptionable i but I 
added to it a Tragi-Comi-Paftoral Faroe^ 
as it comprized all thofe fever al kinds of the 
Drama. 

The Judicious Reader will eafily percmey 
that the unities are kept as in the mft per^ 
feSlpiecesy that the Scenes are unbrdkeny and 
Poetical Juflice ftriSlly obferv'd ; the Gbofi 
of the Embryo and the Pari(h-Girl are /»• 

tirt 
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tire new char alters. I might enlarge further 
upon the conduit of the particular Scenes^ and 
of the piece in general J butfhall only fay^ that 
the fuccefs this piece has met with upon the 
Stage^ gives encouragement to our Drama- 
tick fFriters to follow its Models and evi- 
dently demonftrates that this fort of Drama is 
na lefs fit for the Theatre than thofe they have 
fucceeded in. * 




La 



Dramatic 



Dramatis Perfonas* 



MEN. 

Sir Roger 

Sir Humfhry 

Jullice Statute 

Squire Thomas^ Sir Roger's Son, alias 

Thomas Filbert 
Jonas Dock, alias, Timothy Pea/cod . 
Peter NettUy the Sergeant 
Steward to Sir Roger 
Conftable 
Corporal 

Stave^ a ParUh Clerk 
The Giioft of a Child unborn 
Countrymen^ Ghofts and Soldiers. 

WOMEN. 



Mr. miies^ 
Mr. Crrfs., 
Mr. SbefherJt^ 

XlAx.Jobnfin. ' 

Mr. Penkethmem^ 
Mr. Norris, 
Mr. %/Vfc 
Mr. P.firwf, 
Mr. WelJer. 

Mr. iiVtrw Jon* 



JSrV/y.the Steward's Daaghter»a/rVu 7 w_ t%. , „ 
Kitty Carrot ^ ^Mrs.ArW/. 

Dorrtf J, Peajcoits Sifter Mrs. ITiZfr/ Sen. 

Joice, Pea/eoiPz Daughter left upon 1 xmt v 

theParifh ^ ^ {Mifs Yoonger. 

Aunt Mrs. Bmhr. 

C^andmotherc 



THE 





THE 

WHAT D'YE CALL IT: 

A 
T R A G I-C O M I-Fa S T O R a L 

FARC E. 



SCENE, A Country Ju^ite's Hall, adortCd wth 
^Sctttcteons ana Stags Horns. 

Enter Stewud, Squire, Kitty, Dock, mid Btbm 
in Country Habits. 

S 7 B W J RD. 

\ O, you are ready, in your parts, and ret 
' your drefs too, I fee; your own beA^ 
clothes do the bufinef^. Sure Qever wa» 
Flay and Actors fo fuited. Come range 
yourfelvcs before me, women on the 
right, and men on the left. ^x\pLVttTbomaSf 
you make a good iigure. r'2>« Acion range toemjelves ^ 




5124 "HhtWHAH D'YE CALL IT. 

S ^U I R E^ 
Ay, thanks to Bamabfs Sunday clothes ; but call me 
TbotttGS Filhcrt, as I am in the Play. 
STEfVJRD. 
Chear up, daughter, and make Kitty Carrdt the Alin- 
ing part : Squire Jhomas is to be in love with you t« 
night, girl. 

KITTT. 
Ay, I have felt Squire Thtmsu^ love to my coft. I 
have little flomach to play, in the condition he hath 
put me into. [,^Ju^* 

STEJVJRD. 
Jonas Dock, doft thou remember thy name ? 

DOCK, 
"My name ? Jo — 7^"" 7^^^. No— that was the 
name my Godfathers gave me. My play name is Tif- 
motby Pea — Pea-^ Pea/cod ; ay, Pea/cad"^ and am to be 
ihot for a defertcr— 

STEJFjiRD. 
And you, Do//y ^ 

DQLLr. 
An*t pleafe ye, I am Dorcas, Peafcoi'% fitter, and am 
to be with child, as it were. 

1 COUNfRrMjiN. 
And I am to take her up, as it were—- I am the 
Conilable. 

2 COUNTRTMAN. 
And I am to fee Tim ihot, as it were I am the 

Corporal. 

STEWARD. 
But what is become of our fergeant^ 

DOR CAS. 
Why Peter Nettle, Peter, Peter. [Enter NettTe. 

NETTLE. 
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nettle/ 

' Thefe ftockings ofSu/ant cofl a wound/deal ofpains 
the pulling on : But what's » fergeaot without r«d 
ftockings ? 

DOCK. 
'• 111 drefs thee, Peter, III dre(s thee. Here, fhnd fttll; 
I muft twift thy neckicloth ; I would make thee hold up 
thy head, and have a ruddy complexion ; but pr*ythee 
don*t look black in the face, man. [RMfig Us Neck- 
cUthJ] Thou muft look fierce and dreadful. IMaiing 
nvhifieri nuitb a burnt corkJ] But what fhall we do for 
a grenadier's cap ? 

^TKlVARm 
Fetch the leathern backet that hangs in the belfry; 
that is curiouily painted before, and will make a figure,. 

NETTLE. 
' No, nOj I have what's worth twenty on't : the Pope*s 
mitre, that my mafter Sir Roger feizM^ when they would' 
have burnt him at our market- town. 
STEH^ARD: 
So, now let cv'ry body withdraw,- and prepare to be-- 
gin the play. [Exeunt A)^rs.']My daughter debauch'd ! 
and by that booby Squire ! well, perhaps the condud of 
this play may retrieve her folly, and preferve her repu-^ 
tation. Poor girl I I cannot forget thy tears. 
Enter Sir ROGER. 
Sir R O G E R. 
Look ye,Steward, don't tell me you canH bring them' 
in. 1 will have a ghoft ; nay, I will have a competence 
#f ghofb. What, (hall our neighbours think we are not 
able to make a ghoit ? A play without i ghoft is like,. 
k like — i'gad it is like nothing. 

STEWARD. 
Sir> be (atisfiedi you ihall have ghofts. 

L 5 Sir 



Sir RO G E R. 
And is the play as I order'4 it, both* a Tragedy ant 
ft Comedy ? I would have it a PaflaraL too : and if yo 
could make ita Farce, fo much- the better — -and whit 
if you crown'd all with a fpice of your Opera ? Yoi 
know my NeiffhboBrs never faw a Play before ; and -cf y 
fee, I would mew them all forts of Plays imder oae« 
STEWARD. 
Sir R^er, it is contrived for that very purpole. 

{^9air two Jujfticef 
Sir RO G S R. 
Neighbours, you are welcome. Is not this- Stewan 
of mine a pure, ingcnious^ fcHow now, to make fuch j 
Play for us thefe Cbrifimas holydays? ^Exit Sfewar, 
lowinil.] — A rare Jieadpiece f he has it here i'£uth 
t Pointing to his own ifiad:]' But indeed, I gave him thi 
hint — To fee now. what contrivance fome folks httve 
We have fo-fitted the parts to my tenants^ that ever] 
Man talks in his own way ! —and then we have ^ad< 
juft three juftices in the play, to be play*d by us chre< 
judices of the Quorum, 

I JUSTICE:. 
Zooks ! •— fo it is s — ^main ingeniout-^^nd can wi 
fit and fmoke at the £une tiiAe we a£t ?- 
Sir ROGER. 
^y > ^Y.y ^ w^ ^Avo but ^^^ ^ foufi^ words to fay« 
and may drink and be good company in peace and 
filence all the while after. 

z JUSTICE. 
But how (hall we know, when wo aK to fii^ thefi 
fame Words ? 

^/> ROGER. 
This (hall be the Bgnal— when I fet down the tan- 
kard, then fpeak you» Sir if»ai;^«&/^— «-.4ud w^- 

Sii 



fU1FHATI>*rE CALL IT. atjr 

Sir Humphry fets down the Tankard^ fpeak yoa. Squire 

1 JUSTICE. 

Ah, Sir S^er,Yovi are an old dog atthefe thiofi;^ 

2 JUST ICE. 
To be fore, 

flkV ROGER. 
Why neighbours, joa know, experience^ experience 
■^I remember your Harts and your Betterions-^'^But 

ft> fee your Othelloy neighbours how he would rav#^ 

and roar, about afooHfh flowered handkerchief? ■■■■ 
and then he would groul fo manfully-— >and he would 
put out the light, and put the light out fo cUy^\Y ! bu^ 
huAi the Prologue, the Prologue. 

l^heyfeat themfihes 'with much cerftr.my at the talieycn^ 
nAihicb are fifes imd ttbacco, €md a lar^tfihHf tankard. 




THl. 



THE 

PROLOGUE, 

Spoken by Mr. Pinkethmam 

THE efUerUdnmentofthU night — onlays 
^bis fimething^ or this nothing of a FUv^^ 
WhiSfirrves to fleaft all palates at a time^ 
With gho^i o^d nun^fongSy dances ^ prof$ andrbimi,. 
This comic Jlory, or this tragic jefi^ 
May make you laugh, or cry, as you like hefi\. 
May exercifeyour good, or your ill-nature^ 
Afove ivith diftrefsy or tickle you tjnith Jatire, 
Jill muft he pleased too nmtb their Farts, 'we think : 
Our maids h^tUfffiueetbiorts^ and their Worflnps drink. 
Cri ticks, we know, by ancient rules mayi maul it ; 
Sut fute QaUanu muft Hie — tbi What:dl>c call it. 



acT 



A C T I. S C E N E I. 

Sir Roger, S/r HuMPHRy,.7tf/?/r^ Statute 
CotTsTABLiyFinBER'T, Sergeant, Kjt- 
TY, Dorcas, Grandmother, Aunt^ 

Sir ROGEH. 

HERE, Thomas Filberty anfwer to yoar name^ 
Dorcas hath fwom to you (he owes her fham^-t 
Or wed her ftraight, or elfe you're fent ^hi^ 
To fenre his gracious Majefty in waiv. 

FILBERT. 
*Ti8 falfe ; 'tis falfe — I fcorn thy odious touch. 

[Pij/J&iVig "DoiQZ&fromMm* 

DORCAS. 

When their turn's ferv'd, all men will do as lauch, 

KITTT. 
Ah, good your Worfhips, eafe. a wretched maid^ 
To the right. father let the child be laid. 
Art thou not perjur'd ? mark his harmlefs look.- 
How cao'ft thou, D9rcas^}sjS% th& Bible book V 

Haft 



Ija fhefFHA^ lyrS CALL It. 

Haft thou M c««fcieiice, d(lft not fecr OiV jySki f 

Sure fuK ^ ground will ope; tnd take thee quicliu 
SE RGB ANT. 

Zooks I never wed, *tis fafcr muclito roam;, 

For what is war alN-oad to war at home ? 

Who would AOt iboner braird/ rUque ids lift i; 

For what*s acatinon to a fcolding wifei 
FILBERT. 

Well, if £ mufty, I muft, — I hate the wench,. 

PUbear amaikectheB againft the French. 

From door to door VA fooner whine ^d beg,. 

Both arms (hot off; aa^l on a wooden leg. 
Then marry foch a trapes— No, no. Til not : 
—Thou wilt too late repeitf when { am ihoc*. 
But, Kittyt why doft cry ?— 

G RJNDMOTHEIL 
Stay, Juflice, ftay ; 
Ah, little did I think to fee this day \ 
Mull Grandfon Filbert to the wars be preft f 
Alack ! I knew hkn when he fack'd die breaf^ 
Taught Ima-his catechifm, the fefcue held. 
And joinM his letters, when the bantling fpeH'd. 
His loving mother left him to my care. 
Fine child, as like fair Pad as he codd ftkref ' 

Come 



&eWRAf D^^YE CALL It. aj, 

Ceitfie Oatilemas^ nine years ago &e dyV, 
And now lies buried -hy the yew-eree*s £de^ 
AU N7, 

tyrant Jufticcs F iavc you forgot 

How my poor brother was in Flanders fliotf 

Yon prefs'd xny brother— he fhall walk in whito^ - 

He ihAll*-»and fhake your curtains <v'ry night. 

What though a paltry hare lie rafhly kiU'd, 

That crofs'd the furrows while he plougk'd the Kdd f 

You fent him o-er the hills and far away i 

Left his old mother to the parifh pay. 

With whom he (haf*d his ten pence ev'iy day. 

Wat kill'd a bird, was ^m his farm tnrn'd out i. 

You took the law ^Thomas for a trout :: 

You f uin'd my poor uncle at the fizef , 

And made him pay xAa^ pound ibr Nifipnfis. 

Now will you prefs my harmlefs nephew too? 

Ah ? what has cohfcience with the rich to do T 

{Sir Kogti4akeii^tbi fdml«rJ^. 
Though in my hand bo filiser tankard ftioe^ 
Nor my dry Up be dyki with chret wine. 
Yet I can fleep in peace-** 

^/> ROG ER. {Jfftir hawwgJnmh 

1 ■ ! ! ■ ■ Woman^ forbcan 



\ 



t^z fbemHATiyrE CALL It.^ 

$ir HUMPBRr. IDfinkiitgr 

The man*s viPitKin thr ad ■ 

Jujiict STATUTE. [Drinking alfi. 

■ ■ The law is clear. 

SERGEANT. 
Ha((e> let their: Worfliips orders be obcy'd. 

KITfT. * [*!#/%, 

Behold how low you have reduced a maid. 
Thus to your Worfhips on my fcnecs I fuc,. 
(A poflure never known but in the pew)> 
Ij^e can money for our taxes find^ 
Tike diat-^bttt ah ! our fweetheartt leave behind;. 
To trade To barbarous he was never bred. 
The blood of vermin all the blood he ihed:: 
How fhould he, harmlefs youth, how fhould" he then* 
Who killed but po^Mlcats, learn to murder men? 

DORCAS. 
O Thomasi TJhomasyhtiTiud not thy life j 
% all.that>5 good, I'll: make a loving wife ; 
I'll prove a ^jHie pains- taker day and night; 
I'll fpin and card, and keep our children tight. 
X can knit ftockings, you canthatch a barn; 
If you-carh. ten-pence, I my groat can earn* 

How 



WHATD'rECALLir. «gj 

lall I weep to hear this in&nt cry ? 

\^Her band on htr belfy* 
ave no father— and no husband I. 

K IT 7r. 

Thomas, hold, nor hear that fiiamelefs witch : 

bw plain-worky I can dam and ftitch ; 

bear fultry days and frofty weather ; 

es, my Thomast we will go together ; 

i the Teas together will we go, 

ips together, as at harveft, glow. 

rm ihall be a bolder for thy head, 

:h clean ftraw to make my foldier^s bed : 

, while thou fleep'ft, my apron o*er thee holjt 

th it patch thy teat againft the cold. 

1 hard rains IVe watched, anid ihall I d^ 

for the pigs, I would not bear for you ? 

FILBERT. 
Gtty, Kitty^ canft thou quit the rake> 
eave thefe meadows for thy fweetheart*s fake I 
thou fo many g^Uast Ibldiers fee» 
aptains and lieutenants flight for me ? 
canft thou hear the guns, and never ftiake, 
lart at oaths that make a chriftian quake 7 

Cant 
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Canft thou bear hunger, canft thou march and toil 
A long long way> a thoufand thoufand mile ? 
And when thy 7om\ blown ap, or (hot away. 
Then canft thou ftarve ? — they'll cheat thee of my pay. 
Sir ROGER. [Drinluni, 

Take out that wench — - 

Sir HUMPH RK IDriMhag. 

■ ■■ But give her penance meet. 

yufiice STATUTE. [Prinidng alfi. 
ril fee her (land — next funday — in a (heet. 

DORCAS. 
Ah I why does nature give us fo much cicrfe 
.Tpmake kind-hearted laiTes break the laws ? 
Why (hould hard laws kind-hearted laffi» bind^ 
When too foft nature draws us after kind I 
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SCENE 



ft« WHAT 2>' rE CALl IT. 9$s 
S C E N E JL 

Sir Roo^R> Sir Humfihit^ Jt^ice Statute, Fil- 
bert, SfRci^AiiT, Kitty, Grandmother, Avut^ 
Soldier. 

SQIDIER. 
Sergeant, the captain to your quarters fent i 
To cv'ry ale-houfe in the town I went. 
Oar Corp'ral now has the deferter found ; 
The men are all drawn out, the prisoner bound. 

S£ RGE J NT. [To Filbert. 

Come, foldier, come — - 

KITTt. 
p . 'Ah f take me, take me too. 

GRANDMOTHER. 
Stay, forward wench ; » 

AU NT. 
I M ' What would flie creature do ? 

This week thy mdther means to wafh and brew. 

K ITT r. 
Brew then fhe may herfclf, or wafh or bake j 
1'4 leave ten mothers for one fweetheai-t's fake. 
O jufiice moil unjuft ? i ..i 

riLBRRT. 



a36 tbeWHAT jyrE CALL If. 

FILBERt 

> I II ■ O tyranny! 



KITTY. 



How can I part?- 



O raefttl day ! 



O woeful day? 



TILBERT. 
- Al^ ^ ^<^ bow can I ? 
KITTY: 



FILBERT. 

laefal indeed^ 

KITTY. 



-Raefal indeed^ I trow* 



FILBERT. 
I ■■ ■ ■■ A day bdeed of woel 

KITTY 
When gendefolks their fweethearts leave behkidt 
They can write letters^ and fay fomething kind i 
Bat how ihall Filbert unto me indite. 
When neither I can read, nor he can write ? 

Yet Juftices, permit us ere we part 
To break this nine-pence, as youVe broke our heart 

i^LBER 



wHATiyrE CALL ir. 2^7 

FlhBERT. 

{Breaking tbi Nine-pence* 
As this diFiideti thus are we torn in twaid. 
KITTT. 

[yoining the Pieces^ 
And as this meets* thus toay we meet again* 

[She is Jrmwn mcvy w one Jide of the Stage ij 
Aunt aWdi-andmother* 
Yet one look more » ■ 

FILBERT. 

IHanN off" on the other fide iy the Snt^^tnt^* 
* ■> ■■ ■ ■ — One more ere yet we go. 
KlfTT. 



To part is death. 



fILBBRT. 

-^Tis death to part. 

K / TT r. 

>■ .1 Ah I 



fILBERT, 
_ Oh I 



SCB^E 



SCENE IIL 

Sir R6(CiR> Sir Humphric, Jufike ^TikTtrrE, W 

C0N9Tirlh«B. 

Sh- ROGE R. {Drinidng, 

Ste, cottftable, that eirVy ons withdraw; 

Sir HV MP MR r. iDrinking. 

WcVe buiineft ■■ • > ■ 

>//V^ STjifl/TE. {BHnkingAf/^.' 

» ■ To dircuic apofttt of Law. 



SCENE IIT. 

(Sir Roger, 5/>HuMPHRYi Jujfice SxATXTrgk 
Tbeyfiimifi iornffi Mfcourfe^, 
Sir ROGER. 
I Tzy the prcfs-a£l plainly makes it out; 
Sir HUMFHRK ' 
iXoubtltfcj Sir Rogers 

JufticeS'-fiAryTt' 
i , „ > *— .Brother, without doubt. 
i# GA^ ri/ei. 



I'm y#7 &^^— -Too nijr death fiudi rue ; 



ftJr 



?oi I was prefs'd by you, by you, by you. 

[Pointing to the ^ujlicet» 
Anothtr (jhoft rifesi 
1 G S O $ T. 
Fm Smnt the fatricr. — ^You my death fhall rue j 
For I was prcfs'd by yoti, by you, by you. 
J PFoman's Ghoft rifeu 

s G HO sr, 

Tm Se/s that hang'd myfelf fbr Smut fo true ; 
So owe my death to ybu, to you, to you. 
A Ghofi of an Embryo rifes\ 
4 GHOST. 
t was begot before my mother married. 
Who whipt by you, of me poor child mifcarHei 
Another l^omaiCi Ghofi rifa. 
$ GHOST. 
Its mother I, whom you whipt black and blue ; 
Both owe our deaths to you) to you, to you. 

lAUGhoftsJbahtheir heaii, 

iir Roger. 

Why do you ihake your mealy heads at ise ? 
Vdu cannot fay I did it ■ 

BOTH JUSTICES. 

X ' Ntr— ft^r^- 

I GHOST. 



HO tbiWHAr jyrE CALL IT. 

I G H Q sr. 

AUduM— - 

c GHOST. 

All three ^ 

^ G H O S T. 

m . ■ ■■■■■■ — All three * 

4 GHOST. 

■■ ■ ■■■ All three ■ ■ 



■■{ 



5 GHOST. 

■ ■ ■ All three* 



A SONG fungdifmally by a Ghost* j 

jE gohlins^ and fairies^ 
Withfrijks and vagaries^ 
Yefturies and gphlins% 
With hoppings and hohblingt^ 

Come allt come all 
To Sir RogerV great halL 

Jll fairies and goblins^ 
All goblins and fairies^ 
With ho f pings and hohhlings^ 
t^ith frisks and vagaries. 

CHORUS. 
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CHORUS. 

Stn^i goblins and fairies, 

Sinzr furies and goblins, 

Jt^tthfrijksandmagariest , 

And hofpings and hobbiings. 

VTbeghoJis dance round the Jufiices, ^ho go off in m 
fright i and the ghofis *oamJfo* 



ACT II. S C E N E I. 

ATield. 

TiKOTHY Rbascod hound \ Corporal, SoLDiEitf 
«W Countrymen. 

CORPORAL. 

STand off there, countrymen ; and you, the guard. 
Keep clofe your prifoner — fee that all's prepared. 
Prime all your firelocks— fallen well the fbkc. 

P E A S C O D. 
•Tis too much, too miich trouble for my fake, 
O fellow-foldiers, countrymen. and friends. 
Be wam'd by me to fhon untimely ends : 

Vol. I. M * For 



For evil courfes am I brought to fhame« 
And from my foul I do repent the (ame. 
Oft my kind Grannamtold inc— 7//w, take warning, 
Be good— and fay thy pray^ -^ and mimT&yleamin 
But I, fad wretch, went oa fitom crime- to crime s 
I play'd at nine-pin» firftin fermon-time : 
f robt>!d the parfon's orchard next ; apd. thea^ 
(For which I pray forgivenefs) dole— a hen. 
Whiui i wa^ prefa*4. 1-tokl tb^fi^ t)ie &dJ^d9y 
I wanted heart to fight, fo ran away ; 

[4ttemptt^to rufnoff^ kut'k fpcon 
For which behold I die. Tis a plain cafe, 
•Twas all a judgment for my want of grace. 

[The Joldiers prime f tvitb their mujkets tOFwards 

HoW,,Wd, m- ftw4« ; iw»VW,,lw>]l4^hoWi Ip 
They may go ofF-..afl4'lhw»:nio»B^tD fay. 

I count:ilyma,n. 

Come, ^tis not time to talk-— — 

2 COUNTRrMAN. 
Repent thiQe ill. 
And pray in this ^ood bpofc — ? [G/w/ him a 
PEjfSQOD. 

• ■ 1 will, I will,. 

Lend me thy handkercher— W# PiIgrim\%PrQ — 

{jRiqitutid'Wieps,'] (I 



(I cannot fee for tears) Prs-^Progr-eft^C/hl 

Tiff Pilgrim's Progrefi^eigbtir^ edi-ti-ofl 

Lon-doti'^prhi^ted^^fir Ni-cbo-fas Bod-dhg-fon: 

fFitb Mgw ad-di'tifirts never made hefire. 

Oh^ X'^b moving, I can read no more. [Drops tbe hook^ 

SCENE IL 

Peascod, Corporal, Soldiers, Covntrtmeit^ 
SsnoEAiVTy Filbert. 

SERGEANT. 

What whining's thh— ? boys, fee yourguns well rammM^ 

You dog, die like a Tddier^and be dkmn'd. 

FILBERT. 

My friend in ropes f 

PBJS COD. 

I ihottld not thus be bound. 

If I had means, and couU bat r^e five pound. 

Tbe cruel Coi|>*ral whifper*d in my eaf, 

Five pounds, if rightly tipt, wObld fet me cliear. 

FILBERT. 

HeTCy-^Pea/M; tafae my pouch— 'tis all I own. 

(For what is means and life when JStt/s gone ! ) 

'Tis my prefs-money-*-<an this filver fail ? 

*7'i» all, except one fixpenee- fpem-in rio* 

M z Thi5 
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This had a ring for Kittfs finger bought, 
Kitty on me had by that token thought. 
B^t for my life, poor 77>xr, if this can do'( ; 
Take it with all my foul—— thou'rt welcome to't. 

{Offers him bis fur/e^ . 
I COVNTRTMAN. 
And take my fourteen pence—— 

zcouNrnrMAN. 

m » .And my cramp ring. 

Would, for thy fake, it were a better thing. 

3 COUNTRYMAN. 

And mailer Sergeant, take my box of copper. 

4 COUNTRTMAN. 
And my wife's thimble—— 

5 COUNTRTMAN. 

And this 'bacco-ftbpper. 
SERGEANT. 
No bribes. Take back your things,— lUl }iave them not. 

PEASCOD. 
Oh! mufti die? 

CHORUS of COUNTRYMEN. 

, ■! — Oh ! muft poor Tim be fhot! 

PEASCOD. 
But let me kifs thee firft— [Embracing Filbert. 

SCENE 



•I 
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SCENE III. 

Peascod, Corporal, Soldiers, Countrymen, 

SiRGEANT, FiLBBRT, DORCAS, 

DORCAS. 
■ —-Ah, brother Tim. 



Why thefc clofe hugs ? I owe my ihame to him. 
He fcorns me now, he leaves me in the lurch ; 
In a white (heet poor I mud (land at church. 
Omarry me- - [fffFilbert.lThy fifter is with child .[TdTim. 
And he^ 'twas he my tender heart beguil 'd. 

PEASCOD. 

Couldfl thou do this ? couldft thou — [/« anger to Filb. 

SERGEANT. 

m .. M ■ Draw out the men ; 

Quick to the ftakej he muft be dead by ten". 

DORCAS. 
Be dead I muft Tim be dead ! — 
PEASCOD. 

_ ■ He muft-^— 4e muft. 

DORCAS. 
Ah ! I (hall fink downright j my heart will burft. 
—Hold, Sergeant, hold,— yet ere youfingthe Pfalms, 
Ah let me eafe my confciencc of its qualms. 

M 3 O 
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Take warning by thy (hamelcfi. Aunt j Jeft thou 
Shouldil o'er thy baftard weep — as I do no^. 
Mark my laft words — an honeft living get; 
Beware of.Papifhes and learn to knit. 

[Dof^^^l&adiout Joyce fobbing and crying, 

• •" • ' S C E N E V. 

pEASCoD, Corporal, Soldiers, Countrymen, 
^ SergbaKt, Filbert. 

FILBERT. 
Eet's drink before we part— —for forrow's dry. 
To 7/Vi fafe paflagc — *- 

\fakes out a brandy-bottle and drinh* 
I COUNT RTM-AN. ' 
1. ■■ !■■—■„ • I. h— ril drink too« 



2 COUNT RTMAN. 
i > ■ I And I; 



• PEASCOD. • 

Stay, let me pledge— 'tis my laft earthly liquor, [Drinks* 

•——When I am dead you'll bind my grave with wicker. 

* ' \Thiy lead him to the flake. 

I COUNTRrMAN. 

He wiSafpeeial jilooghinari-— — *• '" "' [S^i^blng. 

--' 2 COUNTRrMAN. 

I I rl ., , , 1 iHarirdw'dwellt 

:' ' zCOUN^ 
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. 3 COUNTRTMJN. 

And at our may-pole ever bore the bell ! 

P EA S CO D. 

Say, is it fitting in this very field. 

Where I fo oft have reap'd, fo oft have till'd ; 

This field, where from my youth I've been a qarter, 

I, in this field, fhould die for a deferter. 

FILBERT. i 

'Tis hard, 'tis wondrous hard f— 

S ERGE ANT. 

> Zooks here's a pother. 

Strip him ; I'd day no longer for my brother. 

P E A S C O D. 

[Dijlributing his things among his friends* 

Take you my 'bacco box — my neckcloth, you. 

Ta our kind Vicar fend this bottle-fkrew. 

But wear thefe breeches, Tom ; they're quite bran-new, 

FILBERT. 

Farcwcl 

1 COUNTRTMAN. 

- B'ye, Tim. 



2 COUNTRYMAN. 
^B'ye, Tim. 

3 COVNTRTMAN. 

I I ■ ■ ■.. » Adieu. 

4 COt^AT. 



i^5o nefriiJtrD'r^E'CJtzjt. 



Atiifcu. 



{fbey all take have ^/^Pcafcod bj 
Jhaling bamii iA;ttk him. 



S G E N E VI. 

PeASCOD, CORPOHALy ^01.BrKRS, COUNTRYMEV, 

Sergeant, Filbert, to them a SoLt>i£R in 
great hafie, 

SOLDIER. 

Hold — whyfo fiiriotts, ScrgcarK ? byyxmr leave, 

Unt/e tfcc prisoner— -fee, here's a reprieve. 

J[Shew4 -a pafer. 

CHOf^VS of COUNTRTMEN. lUuzzahg. 

A reprieve, a reprieve, a reprieve f 

[Peafcod is untyd, atd emhrucei hlsfiienis* 

SCENE VII. 

Peascod, Corporal, Soldi-eri, CouNTRYUiiit 
Sergeant, Filbb'^t, Constable. 

CONSTABLE. 

Friends, reprehend him, reprehend him there. 

SERGEANT. 

For what ? ■ ■« 

Ic 6 y- 



^ 



f 
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CO N STJ B I E. 

>i For ilgaliog gaffer <?i;^'s ^ay mare* 

ITbey/eize /^^^rgeapt, 
PEJ S C 9 D. 
Why, }iark yc, hark yc, friend ; you'll go to pot. 
Woald yoa be rather hang'd —hah f ^ hang'd or AeC f 
SERGEANT. 

Tiay, hold, hold, hold 

PE J S CO D. 
■ . '■ ■ ' «- Not if ye were my twoiher. 



o. > Why, friend*'^ Should you not hang as -well'e aaodier f 
\\ ^ . . .: CONSfABLE. 
V/ '.'thus jftud Sir y^f^-— the law muft take its courTes 
.""v-^'TTj l±vicxbj|i he may 'fcape who fteals a horfe. 
' .■f^»Eut"{fti^Vbir-j^-^*j) the ftatutes all declare, 

^,';^^^il^^ft^*flk^£irc be hangM that fteals a marc; 

^•-t.K"35^0 PEAS COD. 
-"T ^^:-^{^^ U'o'^ Scrgdwt. 

■ ' ^^--cJlj^^o^Iit— he {hall be hang'd that fteals a mare. 
T/^ t^HTe^A^^'hangd — that's certain ; and good cade. 
"^* -^*i;A*rgf^:^Qd ft ntcnce this — how is't ? — the lawi, 
.;;;;,^^-^;i|5)j-^ribif^e laws — the ftatutes all declare, 

:^I. J i^^iilSSiat flejls a mare ftiail fare— bci— hangM» ' 

.* -cl^^^, noi*t|te^<ihall be hang'd that fteals z mare. 

V. '. i^^lExit %tTgc»xA guardid^ countryjncn, &c. 
■ '; ■• huxKaing after him, 

'-'-''i':- ■•.'■■ SCENE 
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SCENE VIII. 

'Kitty, tvith her hair ioofe^ GrandmotjibKi 

Aunt, Haymakers, C hor u t 0/* Si ghs 

aWGroans. 

KITTY. 
)>ear happy fields, farewel ; ye flocks, and yoa 
Sweet meadows, gUtf ring with the pearly dew : 
And thou, my rake, companion of my cares, 
Giv'n by my mother in my younger years : 
With thee the toils of full eight Springs IVc known, 
•Tis to thy help I owe this hat and gown ; 
On thee I lean'd, forgetful of my work, . - 
While 7(7;» gazM on me, propt upon his fork : 
Farewel, farewel ; for all thy talk is o'er^ . . 
Kitty (hall want thy fervice now no m<M, ^^. • 

[Flings aiwr^tbe rake. J 

CHORUS e/^ SIGHS iwi^ GROANS. 
Ah O I^Surc never was the like Wore f 

K IT TT. 
Happy the maid, whofe fwectheart never tears 
The foldier's drum, nor writ of Judice fears. 
Our bans thrice bid ! and for our wedding day 
My kerchief bought ! then prefs'd, then forc'd away !^ 

CHORUS of SIGHS «W GROANS. 
Ah ! O ! poor foul ! alack I and well a day ! 

KITTY, 
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K ITTT. 
I, Be/s, dill reap with Harry by your fide ; 

I, Jenny, fhall next 5«»^;r be a bride ; 

I forlorn ! This ballad fhcws my care ; 

\Gi<ves Sufan a ballad, ^ 

ke this fad ballad^ which I bought at fair : 

an can fing do you the burden be^. 

A B A L L A D. 
I- 

rWAS when the feas nuere roaring 
With hollo*w hlafis of ^windi 
A damfel lay deploring. 

All on a rock reclitid. 
Wide e'er the roaring billo«ws 

She cafi a ivififul look ; 
Her. head ^as cronvn^d fwith fwillows 
That tremble o*erthe brook. 
II. 
Twelve months are gone and 9ver, 

And nine long tedious days* 
Why didft thou njenfrous lover. 

Why didft thou, truft the feas ? 
Ceafe, ceafe, thou cruel ocean. 

And let my kver reft: 
Ah ! ivhat^s thy troubled motion 
To that within my breaft? 

III. Tb€ 



m. 

I'he mmhmi P9ih\d of fiirfmt^ 

Sees tempefie m dsfjkdr ; 
But adwf*i tim kfk oftnmfliri' ^ 

' ShouHymf(mttcom^ he hueLm 
Where ^fU^d^^fmndsgnw^ 
Yoi^dfind a. richer maiden^ 
But none that loves you- fo. 
IV. 
How can they fay that nature 
Has nothing made in 'vedn ; 
Why then beneath the ivater 

Should hideous rocks remmnf 
No eyes the rocks difco*ver. 

That lurk Beneath the deep^ 
To nvreck the *wandring lover, 
Jind leave the maid to nxieef* 
V. 
All melancholy lyings 

Thus tAjaiPdJhefor her dear ; 
Repay* d each hlajl 'withjighing^ 

Each billovj vuith a tear | 
When oer the ixhite «wave Jiooping^ 

His floating corps Jhefpy^di 
Then like a lily drooping^ 

She bow'd her head and ify'd. KI T T 




Kirrr. 

WhyJa this world ,(h<v^l4 wretched JKr/jft^^ 
What if thefc hands (houl4 wakejnyfelf away ^ 
I could not forp do otherways than wdl^ . 
A maid Tq true^s. too innoc.ent,for bell. 
Butharkyc, GV-*— {Whiff ens imd givetf her Uipfninijfi% 
A U NT. 

rU do'tr—'ti^ hut to try 

If the poor foul can have the heart to. die^ 

I4fide to the Haymakers. 
Thus then I ftrike — -^but turn thy head afide. 

KITTY. 
^Tis fhamelefs fure to fall ac;pi^ hairefdy*d. 
No— take this cord-* * [Gi<u£sJutL m-e^nk 

AU N T, 

■ —:— With-, this thou (halt be fped. 

• {PiUtini the. mrft rmnd her mek^ 
KITTY. 
But curs are; lumg'd.<<<<-^i-*^ 

AV NT\ 

-— -Chriftiani ihould die in bed. 

KITTY. 
Then lead me thither ; there I'll moan and weep. 
And clofe thefe weary tyts, in death. 

JU NT. 
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AUNT. 
_ ■■ Dr flccp. {4fi^* 

• ■ K irir. 

When I am cold, and ftretch'd upon my bier, 
My refUefs fprite fhall walk at nudhight here f 
Here ftiall Iwalk— — for^twas beneath yon tree 
Filbert firft faid he lov'd— lov'd only me. [Kitty/wa/;. 

GRANDMOTHER. 
She fwoons, poor Soul— lielp, Dolly. 

AU NT. 
1 i» ■ ' ■ I ■ She's in fits. 

Bruig water, water, water [Screaming. 

GRANDMOTHER. 
m Fetch her wits. 

\Tbey throw ^water upon ber% 
KITTY. 
Hah I'— I am tum'd a ftream — look all below ; 
It Hows, and Hows, and will for ever flow. 
The meads are all afloat — the haycocks fwim. 
Ah ! who comes here ? — my THhert ! drown not him. 
Bagpipes in batter, flocks in fleecy fountains. 
Churns, flieep-hooksyfeas of milk, and honey mountains. 



SCENE 
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S C E N E IX. 

Kitty, Grandmother, Aunt, Haymakers, 
Filbert. ^ 

K ITTT. 

Is it his ghoft-*or is it he indeed ? 

Wert thou not fent to war ? hah, doft thou bleed ? 

No 'tis my Filbert. 

FILBERT. ^Embracing beri 

mm V ■■ I Yes, •tis he, 'tis he, 

Dorcas confefs'd ; the Juflice fet me free. 

I'm thine again* ■ . ■ ■■ 

KITTY. 

i* ■ r , ,^.. ■■■ ,1 thine ■■ ■ n 

FILBERT. 

■ « i Our fears are fled. 



Come, let's to Church, to Church. ■ 

KITTY. 

• To wed. 

FILBERT. 

To bed* 

CHORUS of HAYMAKERS, 

A wedding, a bedding ; a wedding, a bedding. 

[Extunt all the ASiors. 

Sir ROGER. 
Ay, now for the Wedding. Where's he that plays the 
Parfon ? Now, neighbours, you (hall fee what was never 
Vol. I. N ihewn^ 



■i\ 
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fhewn upon the London ftagc— Why, heigh day ? what's 
our Play at a iland ? 

Enter a Countryman. 
COUNfRTMAN. 
So pleafe your worfhip, I fliould have plaid the Par- 
fon, but our Curate would not lead his gown, for he 
fays it is a profanation. 

Sir ROGER. 
What a fcrupulous whim is this ? an innocent thing I 
believe me, an innocent thing. 

[fh JuJHets ttjent by mils andfign. 
Enier Stare the Parijhclirk. 
STAVE. 
Mailer Doctor faith he hath two and twenty good 
reafons againft it from the Fathers, and he is come 
himielf to utter them to your Worfhip. 
Sir ROGER. 
What, (hall our Play befpoil'd? Ill have none of 
his reafons— call in Mr. Inference. 

Stave goes out and re-enters. 

STAVE. 

Sir, he faith he never greatly aflcAed ftage Pkys. 

IIV IT H I N.] 
Starve, Statue, Stave. 

Sir R O G E R. 
Tell him that I fay— . 

[}F ITH IN.-] 
Stave, Stave. 

Sir ROGER. 
What»ihaIltheCurate control me? have not I the pre- 
fentation; tell him that I will not have my play fpoiKd ; 
nay, that he (hall marry the couple himfelf-I fay, he (hall. 
Stave ^«r/ wt and re-enters. 
STAVE. 
The fleward hath perloaded kirn to joim ditir kuds in 

the 



rHEff^HATjyrECjtLLir. 259 

the parlour within — but he faith he will not, and cannot 
in confcience confent to expofe his charader beforeneigh- 
bouring gentlemen ; neither will he enter into your wor- 
ihip*8 ha& ; for he calleth it a ftage pro tempore. 
Sir HUMP.HRr. 
Very likely : The good man may hare reafon. 

JufticeSTATUTE. 
In troth, we muft in fome fort comply with the fcru* 
palotts tender confcienc*d dodlor. 
Sir ROGER. 
Why, what*8 a Play without a marriage ? and what is 
a marriage if one fees nothing of it ? Let him hare his 
humour — but fet the doors wide open, that we may fee 
how all goes on. \_Exit Stave* 

[Sir Roger at th Joor pointiw. 
So natural ! d*ye fee now, neighbours ? the ring i*faitn. 
To have and to hold f right again — well play'd, do6lor ; 
well play'd, Son Thomas, Come, come, I'm fatisfy*d«*-« 
mow for the fiddles and dances. 

Enter Steward, Sqttire Thomas, Kitty, Stave, lie. 

STEfFARD. 
Sir Roger, you are very merry. 
So comes a reckoning tuhen the banquet'* s tfV, 
ne dreadful reckoning, and menfndle no more* 
I wiih you joy of jrour Play, and of your daughter, I 
had no way but this to repair the injury your Ton had 
done my child — ihe ihall ikidy to deferve your favourt . 
{Prefenting Kitty to Sir Roger. 
Sir ROGER. 
Married ! how married ! can the marriage of Filbert 
and Carrot have any thing to do with my Son ? 

STEfVARD. 
But the marriage of Tbomas and Katharimmxj, Sir Ragit» 
Sir ROGER. 
What a plaeue, am I txick'd then ? I muft have a 
ftage Play, with a pox ! Sir 
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Sir HUMP HRT. 

^ If this fjpeech be in the play, remember the tankard, 
Sir Roger. 

Squire THOMAS. 
Zooks thefe ftage plays are plaguy dangerous things— 
but I am no fuch fool neither, but I know this was all 
your contrivance. 

Jujlici STATUTE. 

Ay,SirRoier,yo\i told us it was you that gave him thehint. 

Sir ROGER. 

Why, blockhead ! puppy I had you no more wit than 

to fay the ceremony ? he fliould only have married yoa 

in rhime> fool. 

Squire THOMAS. 
Why, what did I know, ha ? but fo it is— and fi nee mur- 
der will out, as the faying is ; look ye, father, I was under 
fome fort of a promife too, d'ye fee — fo much for that— 
If I be a hufband, I be a hufband, there*s an end on*t-— 
iure I muft have been married fome time or other. 

[Sir Roger fwalh up and do^n fretting^ and 
goes out in a paffion. 
Sir HUMP HRT. 
In troth it was in fome fort my opinion before ; it is 
good in law. 

Jujlice STATUTE. 
Good in law, good in law — but hc^Id, we mud not 
lofe the dance. 

A D A N C E. 

EPILOGUE. 

STA F E. 

Our ftage Play has a moral and no douht. 

Ton all ha've/enfe enough to find it out. 

End of the Firft Volume. 
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